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My Lord, 


e virtues of Mr. W HITEHEAD Were 


better known to your Lordſhip than to 


I any other perſon, to whom can his Compoſitions 


be addreſſed with ſo much propriety 2? In You, 
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my Lord, Mr. WHTrEHEAD found all that the 
Man of Genius ſought, the Friend and Pro- 
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tector. Nature careleſsly produces her Wits, 
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for Men eminent in rank and fortune to raiſe 
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them to diſtinction: ſo the Oſtrich ſcatters her 
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eggs on the barren ſand, and leaves them to 
be cherifhed by the Sun. The greateſt Bards 
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nin the more early ages of the world required 


Protectors, like the Moderns: Horace had his 
Mecænas, Shakeſpeare his Southampton, and 


Pope his Bolingbroke : nor had Homer tuned in 
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vain his Epic Song, and ſollicited alms like a 


mean 
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|  Mendicant Minſtrel, if one Prince, or Prince's 
5 Miniſter, o 
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tended for his birt 
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" thoſe Seven Cities which con- 
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„ had countenanced the com- 
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| poſitions of the heroic Bard. But few, very 


few, my Lord, in theſe days of ignorance and 
| dillipation, are capable of protecting Men of 


JJ © 
Genius, or of lamenting their mortal diſſo- 
lution like your Lordſhip. The laſt bequeſt 
. WHriTEHEAD made your Lordſhip was his 
Heart, the ſtrongeſt teſtimony of his eſteem ang 
affection. The firſt mark of my reſpect is to 17 ; 
| preſent you with his immortal part; which will | 
ever prove a diſtinguiſhed ornament to the: _ 
Author and his Patron, 5 5 80 1 
I have the honour to be, a 
EE eo ĩ 
Pour Lordſhip's moſt obedient, 1 
and moſt reſpectful, humble Servant, 2 
de Edvard Thompſon. 23 
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PREFACE. 
W DO not know that it 15 immediately neceſ- 
ſary for the Editor to allign a reaſon for 
the collecting of Mr. WHITEHEAD's Com- 
poſitions; but cuſtom has rendered it into 
| law, that ſome prefatory A pology ſhould 


_ precede the Work. When ſuch a propoſition 
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was made to the Friends of the Deceaſed, it 
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gave a general ſatisfaction ; and they con- 
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feſſed themſelves much pleaſed, that the 


Works of a Man ſo valuable to them when 


living, ſhould have his 


ompoſitions reſcued 


from oblivion, and brought forward in a ſtyle 
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PREF ACE 


had ever rendered him admired in the world; 
and through a true reſpect for his memory 
and fame. Doctor KENRick has made a ſhort 
ſketch of his character in the Weſtminſter 
Magazine; but, though it ſhowed the marks 
of a {kiltul hand and a good painter, yet 
there were ſome informations neceſſary to 
fill up the canvaſs, which could only come 
from his Family and his Friends, and with 
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which the Editor has been ſupplied. 
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I do not know a taſk fo pleaſing to the 
human mind, as doing juſtice to the fame of 
' thoſe who are no longer able to defend or 
aſſiſt themſelves : it is a tribute the living 
owe to the dead, and ſuch a one as the 
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jevements, as 
to inſpire the 
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the emblems of his gallantry 


reverend head beneath the laurel ſhade 
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late thoſe who follow h 
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Whenever the Man of Virtue d 


When the Hero falls, his 
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ſing youth with a luſt to glory and renown. 


his tomb ſhould be dreſſed with the flowers of 
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Editor has now made to the honoured mares 
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becomes the living to dreſs thoſe ſhrubs of 


Parnaſſas, the honourable Ever-greens of h 


placing a golden fra 
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of Mr. WII 
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eſcutcheon ſhould be blazoned with military 
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mind, in compliment to the ſuperiority of his 
underſtanding. This wreath Mr. WHITE- 
OS now himſelf, to adorn his own brow ; 


but the ſeeds of his mental flowers were 


ſcattered up and down the world at randdm ; 
and though many bloſſomed in the ſhade, yet 
their luſtre was no ways ſullied by the ob- 
ſcurity of their ſituation: and as it is not 
many ſweet or beautiful flowers of the ſame 
genus that will form a noſegay, but a variety 
diſpoled with contraſted taſte and elegance, 
& thi productions of his little garden of 
Aganippe, when collected together, create an 
ornamental chaplet for his brow, and a plea- 
ſing poſy for his friends. As the gatherer of 


theſe flowerets, the Editor claims the meed 
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is not, to the inquiſitive mind, an employ- 


* . 


ment more pleaſing and inſtructive, than an en- 


quiry into the Lives and Writings of thoſe who have 
diſtinguiſhed themſelves by ſuperior abilities, and exalted 
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and malevolence, to aſſign, why t 
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aiſe and merit are held out with a palſied and niggard 


and to the Poet, the Philoſopher, the Artiſt, and the Hero. 


ime and obſervation too ſtrongly confirm, that even the 
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virtue, Nor know I any other cauſe, than that of envy 
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very ſmall pittance of praiſe, which is ſo ſcantily granted, is 


with-held until death has removed the object of that 


envy, and finally dropped the curtain over the worthy 


Man that is no more: nor ſeems this illiberality of mind 


* 


confined to any age or country ;---for, as in earlier times 


cc feos cities did contend for HOMER“ dead, 


6c Through which the Bola Homer begg'd bis wn 


ſo with us more ed Clidftians, Dari Orwar, 


BuTLer, Gay, Ltovp, and others, flarved : and yet 


they had pompous Tombs and Epitaphs at the hands of 


thoſe who refuſed them a mite, to record their virtues, 


5 and hand down. to poſterity that fame they ſo juſtly 


merited while living. But our Author, the ſubje& of the 


; following ſheets, had no treatment of this fort to com- 
plain of : he enjoyed life with health to a ripe old-age, 


in a circle of Friends poſſeſſed of judgement and liberality, 


to diſtinguiſh his abilities, and reward his merits. 


« Smyrna, Rhodes, Colophon, Salamis, Chios, Argos, and Athens. 


Mr. 
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PAUL WHITEHEAD, S. 

Mr. Paul Wurrzhrap was the youngeſt ſon of 
Mr ”Epuuno Wiretap, an eminent Tradeſinan; who 
lived in the greateſt credit and reputation in Ca/tle-Yard, 


in the pariſh of St. Andrew, Holborn; where Paul. 


WIITZHEAD was born, in 1710, on St. Paul's day, from. 


which circumſtance he was ſo chriſtened. His Father very 
early diſcovered a quick genius and promiſing talents in 


his Son, but preferred a private to a public education; 


for which he placed him under the care and tuition of a 


| learned and worthy Kane at H. ztchen in H. ertford- 


ſhire, where he received his ſcholaſtic Knowledge, His 
love of the Muſes very early diſcovered itſelf ; for no 


ſooner. had he learnt to. write, than all his letters and 


requeſts to his Father and F amily were dreſſed in rhime. 


He was firſt intended for Buſineſs, and. for that purpoſe 


was placed with a Mercer in the City of London, with 


whom the 1 ingenious Mr. Lowrn was alſo an Apprentice. 


An intimacy. naturally aroſe between theſe Geniuses, 


which 


10 EAA inn of 


which foon matured to a firm friendſhip ; for two Youths 

of congenital diſpoſitions and equal talents could not but 

love and admire each other: but, as Trade 10 not Gl. 
culated for men of lively parts, and Wit ill agrees Wich 
the Yard and the Ledger, theſe young Barde ſoon began 

to ſpread the Pegaſe an wing, and explore new ſcenes and 
characters. Mr. Lowrn attached himſelf to the Theatre, 
and became an intimate friend of Mr. Quin ; which 


afterwards brought Mr. WurrenzaD to the knowledge of 


F. LEETWOOD,---AN acquaintance moſt unfortunate and er: "3 
| = „ honourable to him ; for he took the advantage of his 1 
| generous diſpoſition, and got him to be jointly engaged | 


in a bond of £3000. After Mr. Waiter left the City, 
he retired to the Temple, and ſtudied the Law with un- 
remitting diligence. It was thence he firſt threw out his 
political ſquibs, and publicly appeared an Author, 
though the bond-debt to Mr. FLEETwOop's creditors long 
confined him within the walls of the Fleet priſon; which 


im- 


PAUL WHITEHEAD, &. vii 


impriſonment he bore for years without a ſigh, and 
| | with a fortitude that did honour to human nature. 
2 3 The firſt whimſical circumſtance, which drew the 
eyes of the world upon him, was his introduction of 
f Ss the Mock Proceſſion of Maſonry, in which Mr. Squire 
Carty, Saue him much aſſiſtance; and ſo powerful was 
the laugh and fatire 09510 that FINN Society, that the 


anniverſary parade was laid aſide from that _ 


In the conteſted Election for N efminſter, in 1 r7 51, 
between Mr. TaENT RAI and Sir Grorer Vanprevr, 
WuTEHBAD engaged on the part of Sir GEorGE, and ex- 

erted himſelf at every point to ſupport his intereſt, by per- 
fonall y heading great mobs, and writing ſongs and para- 


| graphs for the occaſion : : but here the Argumentum Bacu- 


linum was ſo prevalent, that proſecutions teemed from 


the 1 of Law; and the Hon. An Mis 


fell under the ſevereſt rigour of perſecution and innen 


ment, 
There is a | humorous print extant, deſi igned by WurTEnzAD- 
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ment; whoſe caſe Mr. Warrznuzap ſtated in a pamphlet to 


the world in a very maſterly manner, to the ſhame and 


diſgrace of the great Duke who ſo illiberally intereſted | 
kimſelf againſt the Liberty of the Subject. Falſe evidences 


were procured in this caſe againſt Mr. Murray ; and 


his commitment became the debate and bets of V. bee S, 


where the Sporting Legiſlators of England laid wagers 


according to the opinion of his caſe. Whether thoſe, 


who betted for his confinement, exerted themſelves to 


procure i it, I cannot determine; ; but every e 


wheel was put i in motion to rack Mr. Monza, who, on 
the 6th day of February, 1 17 57, Was committed a cloſe 
| priſoner to Men and, though he had been ill for 


ſeveral days, he was placed i in a room, the windows of 


which were ſhattered, and the walls wet, proceeding 


from the unwholſome ſituation of the place. Theſe 


unſalutary circumſtances increaſing his diſorder, the | 


third day brought on a violent fever: : he requeſted an 


Aͤpothe- 


= 
= 


1 


PAUL WHITEHEAD, Sc. ix 


Apothecary to attend him ; but what was granted to the 


| moſt flagitious offender, was abſolutely refuſed to him. 


In every diſtreſs, with every diſorder, refuſed the ſight of 


his Relations and Friends, did Mr. Muzzay ten wecks 


| ſupport the rigour of this inhuman treatment; and oy 
for not making an humble ſubmiſſion on his knees to the 


Houle of Commons. Mr. Muzgay now determining 8 


apply for the relief of the Habeas-Corpus Act, Counſel ” 


was firſt to be procured z but among the ſwarms of Legal 


Orators, not one of eminence was found with reſolution 
to engage in the cauſe of ſo obnoxious a Client: the Britiſh 
Inquiſition | had ſtruck a panic throughout the regions of 
Law and Juſtice, until his Brother, the Lord ELIBANK, 


1 prevailed on the late Sir Joux PaLLIPs to become the 


advocate of his diſtreſſes. 'T his buſineſs Sir Jonx chear- 


fully engaged | in, and in a manly manner pleaded for 


this Client : but it was all in vain; the Puiſne Judges 


pronounced the mortifying ſentence of his return to his 


SEE dungeon; 
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dungeon; founded upon this principle of Law, that 


© the Houſe of Commons was a ſuperior Court of Ju- 


© dicature to the KXrng's-Bench' Says Waitenrap, 


« What then is become of the boaſted Barrier of Britiſh 
« Liberty, the Habeas-corpus Act? What ſhall di- 
* ſtinguiſh Britons from thoſe who groan under the 


moſt arbitrary Governments, if ſubject to the like op- 


n preſſions of Tyranny ? and what ſhall defend a Free | 


e " People, when even their Repreſentatives ſhall think 


« fit to conſtitute chemſelves their Judges, and wan 


tonly inflict ſevereſt pains and penalties by virtue of 


c their mere will and pleaſure i öͤĩ ĩ Lge 


T 1 for five months did this Gentleman endure a 


noxious priſon ; g nor was ; relieved but by the prorogation 
of Parliament, on che 2 5th of Fune, which put an end f 


| to the ſion, and his impriſonment. th If there lives 


. any one ſo abandoned to a love of Slavery, as to re- 


e main unmoved by this narrative, I ſhall Teure ths 


* 30 


4 „ — ” 2 r 4 — A Þ : 5 K wa 8 * 2 « 
3 „JC—ꝛU—ÜLÄ—ͥ—: OY Sn; AA q ͥ —⁰ . ² ů— 2 ; 
* 7 5 F RE ON 2 . 3 FFT 25 * Loy 1 ; . : 
"0 * . LF, — 3 2 1 * * — ets" ai 8 N. 3 ; f þ J 4 0 4 = 
7 —_— 3 7 e "I - 2 5 SOIC 2 2 7 *. * 5 * 5 2 , : 4 ” 
8 FR EFF! A EI 2 7 J) AAA ⁰˙¹¹ꝛ¹¹ꝛ nn. Rs « 
- 5 S a HR 6% AG. I 2 2 


— n wt EE 87 8 5 re 
% ˙ LT Tn OOO nr, nt ̃ ̃ ] ]⅛ ł ò ᷑ A ͥ JOS 1 
— rit cr9 JI EITREM „ 5 

— 99 ye 2 i ; _ "HIP "70 8 3 

= * r r . 8 5 

LE SS ESO A Oo 


4 * p 9 82 * 1 22 2 
222 . 8.3 4 PAS) OTA 3 8 
4 PP ALS) ILL * xe: SEIEIEY . Rn FI PLL, +; 

© IE, Sp N J2!;ͤ;ĩ5ö ne es ee S- 8 


CE EEE EN NE no end oe —RH⏑ eta 62h 
ESC ITE EE EI — SL I oy, 
P-. IT AY 
a. 9D «Ra F Jon 856 c 7 
We; 4 * 


po ; $625 5 F * j Et En Cr REI £ wn d 
4 . 7a © — - 2 2 - 2 * ; * ver Tf ane * 77 * 2 2 8 iT - % 4 A * N * n 2 5 g 
. 5 5 ES ES e . Fon . 5 A 2 FI „„ T e,, Es 3 Nl FFF ä BY PPP * 3 "OY 
8 X 6h . 5 : - n : . 55 0 5 SIP 3 e a made ee n 3 e 25 e ee ee TV „6 . r 1 ES HIS Te, WES et . 8 * 
4 4 1 >. p : io 66 . BY 2% 1 - 2 bY. ** * ee 2 3 * 18 . SS) * e - K . BL "= A Fo 8 2 20 = 33 : Fe 3 : b 4 3 1 3-3 N < 7 F 2 : y . * > 2 b ENTS ba 2 IT * > 23 * RE 8 2 n N * . S 2 LOSE Eh, * FTE. 4, * Fra * 7 
I ea CHEE I ono aud ages oo EIS Io OT öõãéĩðV!u d 8s To OR Dea Eb eee pe 


n 
c 
r 


_ © 
l _—_ 5 \ 
4 14 % o 
N 
f 


oh to exerciſe the rights af» a free Eledor, when even an 


1 approach to the Huſtings, without a miniſterial * 


port, has been deemed fo criminal ? Who, hereafter, 
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cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


e has received through him, muſt awaken the: moſt 


FLY 
one, may prove that of thouſands ; eſpecially when it 
4 
the authority of Precedent than the Lawyer. Who 


ct 


j 
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PAUL WHITEHEAD, Sc. xi 
in poſſeſſion of his chains, and think them the moſt 


ſuitable ornaments for ſo degenerate a Member of a 


free Country. But ſatisfied I am, every uncorrupted 


Briton will be rouſed at a ſcene, much more 3 


Fd 


a the meridian of an Oriental Tyranny, than the region of 


Britiſh Liberty ; and, though the i injury done a private 
Subject of the Community ſhould make little impreſſion, - 
yet ſurely the wound, which the Conſtitution itſelf E 


alarming apprehenſions. What has been the fate of 


is conſidered, that the Stateſman is no leſs apt to quote 


| then, at any future Election, ſhall be hardy enough 


but muſt tamely acquieſce in the authoritative deciſion 
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© of a Returning Officer, when a regular impeachment of it 


c 


* 


is held to be ſuch a Parliamentary profanation? Theſe 


c 


* 


eſſentials in their creation once removed, muſt not an 


Houſe of Commons become rather a Turkiſpb Divan 


c 


* 


C | : 


Li 


- 


RY 


wreſts the cognizance of cauſes from thoſe Courts 


A. 


* 
*.- 


fuſion will not ariſe in the ſyſtem of Government 7 


or” 


60 tech an Anarchy of Adminiſtration, che cafe of 


. . Mozzav too fatally evinces. T hough the aw. r 


« t e Land has provided, that every Subject ſhall be 


* 


, tried i: his Jury, have we not ſeen a particular power 


£ 


— 


uniting the three inconfiſtent capacities of Judge, 


A 


Jury, and Proſecutor ! PnndT hu: Mr. Warrznz AD con- 


cludes his ſpirited pamphlet on behalf of Mr. Mozzar, 
whoſe oppreſſions deſerved the arm of every Engliſhman 


to 


than a Britiſh Repreſentative ? When one part of the 


Legiſlature aſſumes a privilege peculiar to another, or 
erected for the determination of them, what con- 


And, indeed, what ſecurity the people are to expect in 


PAUL WHITEHEAD, c. iii 
to relieve, and the pity of every ſuſceptible heart.“ 
Theſe public controverſies made our Author ſoon known 
= and eftcemed; and, as the party of the Prince of Wales's 
, 9 Court began to embody, he fided with his Royal High- 
= neſs partiſans, and became the Champion and Bard of 


= Leicefter-H ouſe. The firſt pieces which he gave to the 


47 world, that drew him any fame, were, The State Timer, 
and Manners, a Satire. The firſt was written in 17 33. 


and inſcribed to Mr. PoE; the laſt was publiſhed in 


1738. Theſe compoſitions very early declare our Au- 
3 A thor's Political principles, which were ſtrictly e 
can I animated with the inſpiring zeal for Liberty, ===A 


patriot flame that alin burns the pureſt ; in the breaſts of 


Men 
I would have printed this Pamphlet with the Works of Mr. 
WurTentaD, but it was not intereſting enough to ſtand in the 
Volume, and therefore I have given long extracts from it. C. PuGH 
printed it, in Fleet-/treet, in 1751, for ſix-pence, with this title, „The 
s Caſe of the Hon. ALEXANDER Monkav, Eſq, in an Appeal to the 


cc People of Great-Britain ; » more particularly the Inhabitants of the 
Fx City and Liberty of Weſtminſter.” 
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„ aB LIE OF 


Men of Genius. But muſt we not be ſurpriſed to ſee our 


Author a conſtant attendant at Court, yet in all his 


Writings ſo oppoſed to it? But we can anſwer this with 


truth: it was not an alteration of principle, but to ac- 


company his friends, whom he never deſerted. 


225 While cringing e faithleſs Levees wait 
ce Fond to be Fools of Fame, or Slaves of State ; g 
wh How bleſs'd thy tate, whom culiner hours attend, 
wh Peace thy companion, Fame thy faithful friend * 


5 tate Dunces. 


cc Well-—-of all plagues which make mankind their. 
6c ſport, 
os Guard me, ye Heav'ns | from that worſt plague--- 
* 2 8 
cc Midlt the mon manſions ol eur helle, I'd be 
KA raw-crown'd Monarch, in mock majeſty, 
Rather than Sovereign rule Britannia's fate, 
a Gans d with the follies, and the farce of State. 


cc Than 
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is manly, eaſy, and ſententious 


PAUL WHITEHEAD, Ec. XV 
« Than Crowns, ye Gods, be any ſtate my doom, 


90 any dungeon, but---a Drawing-Room. 


This addreſs to Patriotiſm is inſpired, manly, and 


poetical. 


85 Thrice happy Patriot! whom no Courts debaſe, 
«N o Titles leſſen, and no Stars diſgrace. | 


e gtill nod the Plumage o'er the brainleſs lend ; 


cc Still ol er the faithleſs heart the Ribband ſpread; 
ce While You; with Roman Virtue arm'd, diſdain 


« The rinſsl trappings and the glitt'ring chain; 


Fond of your Freedom ſpurn the venal Fee, 


And prove He's only Great. who dare be Free. 


This is truly the language of Genius and Patriotiſm, 
and beſpeaks the Author a natural and avowed enemy to 


Kings and arbitrary power. 


Speaking of Honour. in the lame Poem, his language | 


1 | 


vi RN LIFE OP 
„ Aſk ye, What's Honour? T'll the truth impart. 
« Know, honour, then, * Honeſty of Heart. 
To the ſweet ſcenes of ſocial Stow repair, 
of And ſearch the Maſter's breaſt---You' 1 find it there. 
2 Too proud to grace the Sycophant or Slave, 
ce It only harbours with the Wiſe and He, 
0 Bluſh to behold this Ray of Nature made 
cc The victim of a ras or Cockade. - 


No lines can . more animated chan theſe, which highly 


beſpeak the dignity of the Man, and his noble ſpirit of 
Honour and Independence. 


cc Periſh my verſe! whene'er one venal line 

« Bedaubs a Duke, or makes a King divine. 

& Firſt bid me ſwear, be s ſound who has the Plague, 
i Or HoRacr rivals STANHOPE at the Hague. 

cc © What ! ſhall J turn a Pandar to the T hrone, 
And liſt with BzLr to roar for Half-a-Crown ? 


Ma anners. 


— 


PAUL W HIT EHE AD, Sc. ui 


This Poem, in which there are many beauties, con- 


cludes with a compliment to the Prince of Wales. 


T he reputation which this Poem procured him, ap- 


pears from the various Editions! it paſſed through ; 3 and was 


the means afterwards of producing another, under the . 
title of Honour, not iner ier in the ſpirit of Poetry and 
Patriot Virtue. It is by theſe compoſitions. we are to 


judge of Mr. WHITEHEAD : a by his Poeſy we muſt con- 


clude hum to be bleſſed ak A peculiar enthuſiaſm for 


Public Virtue ; ; and che ſeverity, with which he laſhes 


private vices sand public crimes, does honour to his heart 


and underſtanding; yet * company which het kept, 


laid him under the cenſure of the world, from the ſuſpicion 


of his being a Tory j though n no man ſpeaks? with ſuch zeal 


and warmth againſt Kings and Courts, or breathes a 


more genuine ſpirit of Independence. * 


Sw ATWEULEFEL OF 
I cannot truckle to a Slave in State, 
And praiſe a Blockhead's wit, becauſe he's great. 
© See with what zeal yon tiny Inſet burns, 
10 And follows Queens from palaces to urns; 
« A Mitre may repay his heav'nly Crown, 


« And, while he decks her brow, adorn his own. 


Em SD Manners. 
Thus again in his Poem of Honour, | 
6c Guile gill is guilt, to me, in Slave or King. 
* Fetter di in Cells, or garter d in the Ring: 
2 And yet, behold how various the reward, 
cc Wi falls a Felon WarroLs mounts a Lord] 
is ic Blaze, meteors, blaze ! to me is ſtill the ſame 
oo <T he Cart of Juſtice, and the Coach of Shame. 
« Vice levels all, however high or low; ; 
« And all the diff rence but conſiſts i in ſhow : i 
0 Who aſks an alms, or ſupplicates a Place, 
« Alike is beggar, though in rags or lace ; 
— „Alike 


PAUL WHIT EH E AD, @*c. xix 
Alike his Country's ſcandal, and its curſe, 
Who vends a Vote, or who purloins a purſe ; 
ec Thy Gamblers, Brideivill and Saint James 8 _ 


It. 
Wa 


£ The Rooks of * s, and Sharks at White's. 


H. onour. 


Mr. WnrrRHRA's aſſociates and his principles were fo 


very different, that I am inclined to believe, it was rather 


an unſhaken friendſhip, and gratitude to thoſe who 


had firſt taken him up, when he launched on the Mare 
criticum as a Poet, that produced ſuch a Readineſs on 


his part; than any party prejudice, or Tay to partial men ; 


for we ſee Mr. WarTEHEAD, through a long and honour- 


able life, uniform, reſpected, ingenuous, and beloved. 


"Mis works are apparently a ſtrong 3 imitation of Mr. Pors 3 


for, that Author's metre being the mode of the day, 


he rather choſe to be an humble Imitator of one uni- 
verſally famous, than a ſmall Original . weight 
to attract the attention of the world: and, though this 


12 . 7 


* 


hath been the caſ&*ofwmMany others beſides himſelf, 
yet there is as much riſk. of the Poet's reputation, as 


of the Painter's, or the Actor's; for, unfortunately 


for men in general, when they become profeſſed Imita- 


tors, they are often apt to reſt in the defects, rather 


than in the beauties, of thoſe they copy. But, as there is 


no general rule without an eubepfienz fo WITEHEAD 


obtained fame by boldly venturing on the fame Pegaſus 


that carried Porz; : and, if he failed in ſmoothneſs and 


accuracy, he made ample amends by the boldneſs and 


manlinek of his ſatire; j for, if Por x rode this Parnaſſ an 


Racer lighter and eaſier, Wurrznzap rode bolder and 


with more manly grace. Great Poets, Painters, and 


Agors, have ever ſpawned myriads of tiny Imitators: 


we have had a legion of little Miron 5 "and leſs Porss ; "If 


— 


and Guwo and AnGtLo have made as many inferior 


pencils as they had hairs in their bruſhes: : even the late 


glorious and manly CHURCHILL produced Bardlings like 


the 
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PAU L: WHITEHEAD, Fc. xxi 


the teeth of Cadmus Dragon, who, without the vigour and 
poignancy to ſlay each other, died as ſoon as they were 


born. There cannot be an excelling Man in any country, 


but he gives birth to thouſands ; but to ſuch abortions Mr. 


WHITEHEAD was an exception, for he d; id honour to the 
Man he condeſcended to imitate. It is the fame wth 


| As we have ſeen a. thouſand wee-Garnicks, but all 


their imitations were errors: and ſtars of a leſs luſtre 


| have been copied; the Roar of HoLLanD, the Whining 

of PowsLL, and the Gnaſhing of Bazzv, have all had 
adopters. Original Genius. 10.4 flower of ſo rare a growth, 
and Nature is ſo. barren in her production of it, that, 
whenever it lifts its brilliant and beautiful head above the 
ſurface of its mother Earth, the inferior race of men 
croud 1 to admire, to ſnatch a virtue and a grace, 


and, pleaſed with its qualities, attempt with infinite 


labour at imitation. 


Where 


in a burleſque manner, to th 


i FAR UE or 


Where Mr. Würrrrrg failed in genius, he roſe in 
ju \dgement ; - but a - mably<&xpreſſion, and an eaſy-flowing | 


| ſtream of Poeſy, marked his deſcent from the fountain of 
Helicon; ; nor was he without true humour, as his Gym- 


naſiad will prove, which was written in ridicule of a 


brutiſh cuſtom of Boxing, of which the illuſtrious Duke 


of CounpzrLanD (famous for the defeat of the Rebel 


Army in 1 745 was a great encourager. This Poem 


was printed j in Three Books, about 1748, and addreſſed, 


moſt Puiſſant and Invincible 


Mr. J. Brov: /GHTON, who | was the Champion of | the 


Athletic Race. Thus he deſeribes * when entering 
on a battle with STEPHENSON 2 


Fs © Now Neptune 8 off pring, dreadfully ſerene, 
« Of ſize gigantic, and tremendous mien, 
od Steps forth, and "midſt the fated Liſts appears; 


% Rev rend his form, but yet not worn with years. 


5 
„ 
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PAUL WHITEHEAD, Cc. xxiii 
« Soon as the Ring their ancient Warrior view'd, 
Joy fill'd their hearts, and thund'ring ſhouts enſu'd; 
Loud as when oer Tame ſis gentle flood, 
8 Superior with the Triton Youths he row'd ; 3 
While far a-head his winged Wherry flew, > 
« Touch' d the glad _—_ and claim' d the Badge its 


« due. 


The preparation for the Combat is well deſcribed, 
and the alluſions made to the Claſſic Authors are truly 


humorous and good; and Latinizing the Engl ſh names 
adds a higher colour to the burleſque of this Hockley-in- 
the-H ole Poeſy, where the Olympic Games are celebrated 


in a 3 ſtyle. 


$i This ſaid the Heroes for the Fight prepare, 

£ e their big limbs, and brawny bodies bare. 
© The ſturdy finews all aghaſt behold, 

5 And ample ſhoulders of Atlean 3 : 


wy r NB II FIR %o 


Like Titan's offspring, who gainſt Heaven ſtrove, 
So each, though mortal, ſeem'd a match for Jove. 


5 
6 5 ; BY : 
FIT | . 

„ " # F 4 


8 The deſcription of the Fight is truly poetical, | 
ce Full in the centre now they fix in form, 
Eye meeting eye, and arm oppos d to arm; 
« With wily feints each other now provoke, 
5 And cautious meditate th impending ſtroke. | 
00 «7 h impatient Youth, inſpir d by hopes of fame, 
a” «Firſt ſped his arm, unfaithful to its aim; z 
«7 The wary Warrior, watchfull a his ag 
cc Bends back, and "eapes the death- deſigning blow ; ; 
(7 «© With erring onde it Gunded! by his car, 
«And, whizzing, ſpent its idle force in air. 


5 


＋ here i is no objeRtion to be made to "this Poem, but a 
careleſſneſs 1 in the metre, which malt be attributed to an 
attention of preſerving the ſenſe, and not to Mr. Warrz- 


HEA p's want of an 6 ear and Jet x no 1 Tonk 


Bard 


PAUL WHITEHEAD, Sc. xxv 
Bard would have claſſed theſe words together for 
rhimes, East, veſt ;---impel, quit; ;---wait, bleat Hood, 
row'd, &c. But in this particular we may ſay of 


Mr. WHITEHEAPD, as DRYDEN did of OrDpHAu,“ 


gut Satire needs not thoſe, and Wit will ſhine 
© Through the harſh cadence of a rugged line; 
A noble error, and but ſeldom made, 


When Poets are by too much force betray'd. 


Aiter this period Mr. Win 48 little concerned him- 
ſelf with the fame of Writing; nor have we any material 
compoſition of his extant, after his Epiſtle to Doctor 
Tuoursox. He amuſed himſelf with a few light Songs, 


and Epigrams; and, if he finiſhed any other work of 


more voluminous and material conſequence, it went in 
the general conflagration three days before his death, 
2 which 


* An elegant Edition of this Author is lately publiſhed by Captain 


THOMPSON. 
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nn kinn or 
which he paſſed entirely in burning 15 papers. The 
Epitaph which he wrote to the memory of Johx, Duke 


of ArcyLE, though at the requeſt of his Ducheſs, gave 


her great offence, becauſe Mr. WATrTEH EAP placed his 


name at the bottom of it, as follows. 


Briton, behold, if Patriot Worth be dear, 
A ſhrine that claims thy tributary tear! 
Silent that tongue admiring Senates heard, 
Nerveleſs that arm oppoſing Legions fear dl 
Nor leſs, O CameBELL | thine the pow'r to pleaſe, 
And give to Grandeur all the grace of Eaſe. 
Long, from thy lite, let kindred Heroes trace 
Arts which ennoble ſtill the nobleſt race. ? 
Others may owe their future fame to Mi ; Jn 
I borrow immortality from Thee. 5 
1 55 P. WHITEHEAD. | 


ZN Ed The 
* Suppoſed to be written by Hiſtory. 


ge” 


PA UL WHITEHEAD, Sc. xxvii 
The inſertion of his name at the bottom of the Epitaph 


cauſed a command to eraſe it : the indignity immediately 


produced this juſt and poignant Epigram, which was 


never before publiſhed. 


O'er the Tombs as pale Envy was hov'ring around, 
The znanes of each hallow'd Hero to wound; | 
On AxcvyLz's when ſhe ſaw only Truth was related 
Of him, whom alive ſhe molt mortally hated, - 
And finding the record adopted by Fame, 


In revenge to the Poet---ſhe gnaw'd out his name. 


When any perſon could treat Mr. WIEN AD with ſuch 
unbecoming arrogance, the pen of the Poet natur ally 


became his defence and their ſhame. 


So great an hiatus in Mr. WnrrEHREAPD's compoſitions is 
accounted for by the burning of his Manuſcripts ; and; - 
could he have called in and collected the poems already 
printed, they would have certainly undergone the ſame 


e 22 — con- 


viii THE LIFE OF 
condemnation. He ſeems, in this particular, to have 


had the ſame idea with Mr. CnugchIII. 


Let none of thoſe, whom, bleſs'd with parts above 


My feeble genius, GERI 

c Poſthumous nonſenſe to the world expoſe, 
as nd CH e mine. 

„Know all the world, no vidkidy Heir ſhall find, 
« Die when I will, one couplet left behind. 


Cnvkcniiyi. 


But, though ChuxchILL and WATTEHRAD have both vio- 


lently thrown out this idea, yet it has proved not ſtrictly 


true; for I have by me many manuſcript compoſitions 


written by both theſe Gentlemen; and, which makes their 


originality incontrovertible, they are written with their own 
hands. However, I am happy they had not an opportunity 


of fulfilling their reſolution; but, in juſtice to the memory 


of both, I ſhall not expoſe a line, that will fully that 


repu- 


. 


PAUL WHITEHEAD, &c. xxix 
reputation their pens procured them while they lived. 


From the Writings of Caurcarii one would conclude, 


that he had a very particular enmity to P. WAHTITEHEAD; 


but, to do him juſtice, he had enmity to no man very 


few breaſts ever boaſted more philanthropy, e and 
hetiout, . the courſe of his Satires on the living 


Authors, he has thrown out ſome phlegm. againf our 


Bard, and upon theſe principles ; ; that no man ever 


exclaimed ſo highly againſt Courts and Des: and 


yet Mr. Wurrrnzap accepted of a lucrative place, when 


his generous Patron came into power. 


00 When 1 look backward for ſome fifty years, 
« And lee. proteſting Pair 1018 turn d to Peers ; : 

“ See men transform = —— 

© See WIT ERHRAD take a Place, Rath his pen; 


0 1 
* Sir FRANCIS Dasnwoop, afterwards. Lord LE DESPENCER. 


op: Otice a violent Writer againſt the Court, eonjointly with Mr. 


James LACEY ; but was taken up by the Earl of BUTE, and became 


a par- 


Kr ar i OF 


I mock the zeal, and deer the men in u ſpade; 
« Who rail at Miniſters, and curſe a Court. 


CHURCHILL's Conference. 


This part of Mr. WariTEHEad's conduct might be repre- 


henſible, particularly in the eyes of CHURCHILL, who 


was o very violent in his Politics, that all men who 


thought differently from him were ſure of feeling his 


fail of Satire. But the favor, which Mr. WIITEHE AD 


received from his noble and generous patron, Lord LE 


DESPENCER, was no proof of his alteration of opinion 


in regard t to Courts and Courtiers : : his Lordſhip gave 


him the | income to make him comfortable in the vale 


of life, and to prove a teſtimony of his eſteem and 


friendſhip ; and as Mr. WariTEHeap made no baſe, no 


pro- 


a partiſan of the Prince of Woales's Court. Mr. James Lacey ſuc- 
ceeded FLEE TWOOD as Manager of Drury-Lane Theatre; a man of 
ſound judgement, integrity, and firmneſs of mind; with a head to 


contrive, and a hand to effect great atchievements. 


e 


PAUL WHITEHEAD, Sc. xxx 


proſtituted uſe of ſuch an increaſe of his fortune, he was 


not at all cenſurable. We never heard, after his accept- 


ance of this annuity, of adulatory Odes, or a drop of 


ink from his pen, that either betrayed his heart, or ſullied 


the purity of his character; j and therefore the ſevere 
parentheſis, which CuurcaiLL introduces i in this couplet, 
is very undeſerving and ungenerous. 

May I can worſe diſgrace on Manhood fall?) 


© Be born a WHITERH EAD, and baptiz'd a Paul.” 


Where could be the diſgrace in being born a WHITE— 


HEAD? eſpecially a WHITEHEAD that moved through 


life, reputed for ſenſe, friendſhip, virtue, and honeſty. | 
But it was a Parnaſſ lan ſquib, that juſt flaſhed acroſs his 
brain; and the rhimes of fall and Pau! chinked together, 
and made a laugh among his friends, againſt thoſe 


admired and eſteemed by the then Sir Francis . 


In ſhort, it was one of CHURCHILL'S Jeux d eſprit, in which 


he 


xxxii THE L1FE OF 
he meant to be neither illiberal nor ill-natured. It is 
amazing how parties in Politics change the opinions and 


diſpoſitions of men; In the more early hour of Mr. 


WIIX᷑Ss's life, when he reſided in Ayleſbury, and was 


Colonel of the Buckinghamſhire Militia, he was the con- 


fant and facetious friend of the Lord SanDw1cn and 
Sir F. DasHwoop ; nay, a member of the Mednam Club, 
where he was honoured with a Mitre, and the title of 
Jobn of Apleſury but the impeachment by the Earl of 
SanDwicn for the Eſay on Woman (which was not his 
compoſition) threw this Society into confuſion, and the 
orgies were revealed by this falſe Monk, in a Book 
printed by him when a priſoner in the King s-Bench, 
wherein he takes an opportunity to explain theſe lines 
of 6 
Whilſt 1 in habit of a Nun, 


« At Mednam lies, by backward Monks undone 


% 


— 


— 


PAUL WHITEHEAD, Sc. xi 
| F <« A Nation's reck ning, like an Ale-houſe ſcore, 

' 4 Whilſt Paul the aged chalks behind a door; 

& Compell'd to hire a foe to caſt it vp 


Das Hwoop ſhall pour, from a Communion-cup, 


« Libations to the Goddeſs without eyes,“ 
0 And 8 i in Cyder and Exciſe. 
The Candidate. 


* « Mednam Abbey i is a very large houſe on che banks 
Su of the Thames, near Marlins i in Buckinghamſhire. It 
was formerly a Convent of Ciſtertian Monks. The 
« ſituation is remarkably fine. Beautiful hanging woods 
e ſoft meadows, a cryſtal ſtream, and a grove of vene- 


ao rable old elms near the houſe, with the retiredneſs 


65 = 
of the manſion itſelf made it as fweet a retreat, 
= *= the moſt poetical enen could create. Sir 
_ fs 
Prancrs, Dashwoop, Sir Tnouas STAPLETOX, Paus 


86 Warrznazab, Mr. Würks, and other Gentlemen, to the 


f © number 


* Bona Dea. 
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number of twelve, rented the Abbey, and often retired 
there in the fummer⸗ Among other amuſements, they 
ec had ſometimes a mock celebration of the more ridiculous 
i rites of the foreign Religious Orders of the Church of 
© Rome; of the Franciſcans in particular, for the Gen- 
© tlemen had taken that title from their founder, Sir 
* Francis Das HwoOoD. Paul the aged was Secretary and 
0 Steward to the Order. Mr. Wilkes had not been at 
6 the Abbey for many months before the publication of il 
cc this Poem, in 1764.---No profane eye has dared to 
"66 penetrate into the Engh fb Eleufinian myſteries of the 
5 „ chapter-room, where the Monks aſſembled on all 
ſolemn e the more ſecret rites were performed, 


and libations poured forth in much pomp to the Bo xx 


„ DEA. I ſhall only venture to relate what man 
{© mortal eyes have ſeen, and ſit mihi fas audita loqui. 


© Over the grand entrance was the famous inſcription 


on Ravelais's Abbey of Theleme, Fay ce gue vouldras ; 


and 
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«and at the end of the paſſage, over the door, Aude, 


6% hoſpes, contemnere pes. 


At one end of the Refectory 


« was FLARPOCRATES, the Egyptian God of Silence; at ” 


« the other, the Goddeſs ANGERONA, which ſeemed to 


„ imply, that the lame duty was enjoined both ſexes. 


« The garden, the grove, the orchard, the neighbouring 


4 woods, all beſpoke the loves and frailtic of the 


8 younger Monks, who ſeemed, at leaſt, to have ſinned 


s naturally, 


You faw in one place, Ici pdma de fate 


cc des nortel. FA Plus Deureux---in another, very 1mper- 


1 donnòs, et mille. autres | reads; 


oak was 


Hi 2 So atyrum Wai arias viehorem vita fubegit.. 


8 fealy, » mourut un amant for P ſein de /a dame---in a 


* third, en cet endroit mille baiſers de famme furent 


Againſt a fine old 


cc At the entrance of a cave was Venus, Looping to pull 


«4 thorn out of her foot. 


* 


The ſtatue turned from you, 


f 2 


«and 


xxxvi THE LIFE Or 
cc and juſt over the two nether hills of ſnow were theſe 


« [ines of VIROII.: 


=—_ 0 Hie 7 ft, partes abi ſe via findit in ambas : 
06 Hac iter Eheiun nobis 3 of Leva malorum 


Exercet penas, et ad impia Tartara mittit. 


<* Qn the inſide, over a molly couch, was the following 


cc * exhortation : : 


cc 1 te, agite, 6 \ Juvenes ; , fariter ſudate medullis 
cc Omnibus inter vos; non murmura veftra hs, 


40 Bpachis non bedere, non 1 oſcula conche. 


not Penitence for in the centre of the e was a 
« very groteſque figure, and in bis hand a reed food 
60 flaming, zipt with fire, to uſe 3 s words; and 
40 you might trace out 


PENI TENT 0, 
non 


_. "4 . 

*% | | 5 
7 4 * 4 P . 
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„The favourite doctrine of the Abbey is certainly 
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PAUL WHITEHEAD, &c. xuxvii 

e On the pedeſtal was a whimſical repreſentation of 

cc Trophonius's cave, whence all creatures were ſaid to 
ce come out melancholy. Among that ſtrange, diſmal 
group, you might, however, mark a Cock crowing, 
« and a Carmelite laughing. The words gallum galli- 


c N ear the Abbey was a ſmall, neat temple, erected 
eto Chacina, with the following inſcription,--This 
6c Chapel of Eaſe was founded in che your 1760.—-Facing 


cc the entrance on the fide, 


qué pauperibus prodeſt, locupletibus eque, 
6 AEque neglectum pueris ſenibusque nocebit. . 


— 


Some 


* Omne animal poſt coitum triſte eſt, præter gallum gallinaceum, 


et lacerdotem gratis fornicantem. 


+ There is a letter following this account, in a more ſalacious 


=O 


yle, ſaid to have been firſt printed in the St. James's Chronicle; 
but, as it did not concern Mr. WHITEHEAD, and was rather the pro- 
duction of ſpleen againſt a noble Peer, I haye therefore omitted it. 


xxxvii THE LIFE OF 
Some may obſerve that, in this Life of Mr. WNTTEHZA, 


I might have drawn a veil over the faces of the Monks, as 


well as the Nuns, of Mednam but, while the mention 
| of the Abbey and the myſteries of the Inſtitution ſtand | 
forth ſo oſtenſibly under the hands of Wits and 


_ CrvxcHill, others might think, and with equal propriety 


conclude, there was more meant than even met the ear. 


Now all that can be drawn from the publication of theſe 


ceremonies is, that a ſet of worthy, Jolly fellows, happy 
; diſciples of Fer; enus and Bacchus, got occaſionally together, 


to celebrate Woman in wine; and, to give more zeſt 


to the feſtive meeting, they bal every luxurious 


idea from the ancients, and enriched their own modern 


pleaſures with the addition of claſſic luxury, To this 
ſeminary x the Bons-vivans Mr. WHITEHE. AD Was Secre- 


_ tary, who might humorouſly greet the Brotherhood, 


„Vfl 


Epiſtle to that purpoſe; and, ſon expoſtulating with 
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5 PAUL WHIT EHE A D, Ec. xxxix 


the Arch-fiend to rather ſpare him, and take ſome of 


the other Twelve, he humoroully and wittily fays, 
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1 « Why on me then, alone, ſhould your vengeance 
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« Why not Thomas, or Francis, as well as 57. Paul? 
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On Ayleſbury John why your anger not place, 2 
Who, all muſt allow, is ſo brim-full of grace? 
However, this was a time when they were all in good- 

humour with each other, and the Monks of the Convent 


were ſleek and fat. Parties in Politics running ſo high 


at the time of the publication of the Worth Briton, made | 


every individual, like drowning men, catch at feeble 
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ſtraws to uphold themſelves, though ever ſo fatal to thoſe „ 
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who were ſwimming in the ſame tempeſtuous ocean; ſo 


of a Bard, 


3 CHURCHILL, after deſcribing the real maje 


Pg, 


— . 


draws moſt unfairly the following picture for our inge- 


nious and ingenuous Author, which I will give, becauſe 


truth / 


C age Be Wt 
SEX 


3 


Wan binn or 
truth and honeſty can boldly controvert and overwhelm it. 
Speaking in the perſon of one who is ſuppoſed to patro- 


niſe Mr. Wir EHEAD, 


% Pye kept a Bard myſelf this twenty years, 
60 But nothing of this kind in him appears. 
1 He, like a thorough true-bred Spaniel, licks 
ce The Wan which cuffs him, and the ſoot which kicks; 
| 00 He fetches, a he carries, blacks my ſhoes, 
ce Nor thinks it a diſcredit to his Muſe. 
A creature of the right Cameleon hue, | 
cc He wears my colours, Yellow or True-blue, 
uh Juſt as I wear them ; tis all one to him, 
cc Whether I change through conſcience, or through 
« whim. 
© Now this 1 ſomething like 1 on ſuch a plan 


© A Bard may find a friend in a Great Man: 


But this proud Coxcomb---Zounds! I thought that all 


| we Of this queer tribe had been like my old Paur. 


 CuvuxcnilL's Independence. 
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P A UL WHITEHEAD, "Wer. mi 
To be ſure, Mr. Cavacaii:i hath, in this picture, 
reduced the majeſty of a Bard below all nature; and, as 
the great forte of a Poet lies in fiction, I do candidly 
pronounce this the moſt poetical, characteriſtical fiction 
he ever gave to the world 3 for, as honour, honeſty, 


manly ſenſe, and obſtinate virtue, moſt frongly marked 


the lines of Mr. WuHITEHEAD'S character, it is therefore 


in no reſpect conſiſtent, that the above delineation can 


be any likeneſs of the original. Enough of ChuxchILI.. 


In the year 1751, when his Royal Highneſ FREDERICK, 


Prince of Wales, died, whoſe caſe Was ſuppoſed to be 


miſtaken by the Phyſicians who attended him, our 
J ˙ 3 
the friendſhip and munificence of his Patron: and 
from his villa on Tewickenham- Heath he iſſued his 


EytsTLE To Docron Tnoursox, who was his boſom friend 


and companion, and one whom Nature had endowed 


* 


with ſingular virtues, and virtuous ſingularities. To a 


* N 


= Nr. 


Innen 0er 


moſt excellent mind was joined a good heart; and 


perhaps it might be the congeniality of their ſouls, that 


mutually wove the web of their fendihip. The death 


of the Prince drew all * upon 1 Phyſicians; and 


Tuour so having objected to their method of treating 


his Highneſs, this produced a phyſical reſentment againſt 


him, he was never able to ſtem : and, to be ſure, a man 


may be as well hunted by the hounds of the Inquiſition, 
as by a tribe ſo SF. 


WE: While You, my T HOMPSON, ſpite of Med'cine, fave, 
« Mark how the College peoples ev'ry grave | 

«© See Map transfer eſtates from Sire to Son, | 

« And * * har ſucceſſion to a Throne | + 

© See SHaw ſcarce leave the paſſing- bell a Fee, 


« And N * ſet the captive huſband free | 


«© Though 


I Nothing ſhews the lenity and humanity of Mr. WIT EZRHTAD, 


gurl to the omiſſion of this Phyſician's name ; and, as the point was 


ſo delicate with — 1 do not feel a right to ſupply the hiatus. 
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PAUL WHITEHEAD, Sc. xliii 


* 


Though widow'd Julia giggles in her weed, 
C Yet who arraigns the Doctor for the deed ? 


- 


Oer life and death all abſolute his will, 
Right the Preſcription, whether cure or kill. 
Athough Mr. WRTrEHEAD met with many friends, and 


additions to his fortune, yet he was never in a ſtate of 
indigence, or cramped by ſudden reverſes of fortune; 
for, in the year 1735, he had the ſum of £10,000 by 


his wife, Miſs Anna DyEkR, a moſt amiable Lady, and the 


only daughter of Sir SwinnzzTON Dvss, Bart. of Spains- 


Hall, in Eſſeæ £ and therefore, as if the world were 


ſuſpicious of his penury, he aſks Dr. Twourson, 


<« F'er wants my table the health-chearing meal, 

cc With Banſtead Mutton crown'd, or Eſſex Veal ? 
«© Smokes not from Lincoln meads the ſtately Loin, 
« Or roly Gammon of Hantonian Swine ? T 


From 


1 


xliv THE LIFE OF 
From Darkin's roofts the Feather'd victims bleed, 
And Thames ſtill wafts me Ocean's ſcaly breed. 
wy Though Gallia's Vines their coſtly juice deny, 
<« Still Tajo's* banks the jocund glaſs ſupply 3 
„ Still diſtant worlds nectareous treaſures roll, 
* And either 1 ndia ſparkles 1 in my bowl. 
4 Rich i in theſe gifts, why ſhould I wiſh for more: ? 


0 Why barter conſcience for ſuperfluous ſtore ? » 


There is, Hed es little poem, ſuch a picture 


of the content and independence of the Author's 


mind, that we may truly conclude the evening of his 


days was. eaſy and tranquil, without the ruffle of a 
Boreal blaſt. To this. hermitage of his Muſe his very 
particular Friends reſorted, where he en entertained 
them with a peculiar, ; jocoſe vein of humour : and 


ſhowed 


1 — 


* The river 7. agus, famous for its character among the ancients; 
the principal river of Portugal, and knen for its rapidity and golden 
ſands. : 


Qua Tagus auriferis pale turbatus werb. sil. xvi. 559. 
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ſhowed ſuch a conviviality of ſoul, that all were gay 


PAUL WHITEHEA D, Sc. «lv 
by 


and feſtive with him. He was a moſt facetious com- 


panion, and truly merited thoſe golden epithets, inge- 


nious and ingenuous. For many years he was a favorite 


** 


metnber of the original, claſſic, Beef-ſteak Club, famous 


for its heterogeneity of charater; conſiſting of all ſuch, 


in whatever rank of life, as were celebrated for wit and 
vlenſantry, whether Patricians or Plebeians, Peers, Pits, 
Players, &c. As few were admitted into this Society, 
but who were agreeable to the reſt of the Club, it was by 
ſuch caution eſtabliſhed on the happieſt convivial footing 3 
and, by ſuch meetings, friendſhips were formed that 


did honour to the parties. Mr. Brazp, Mr. Rica, Mr. 


EpENEzeR Foxrsr, | and Mr. HayarD, were the choice 


companions and friends of our Author, to whom I am 
ſeyerally obliged for many favors towards the compilation 


and completion of this work. With fuch friends, and an 


eaſy 


Wm _—= The nn of 


eaſy competence, Mr. Warrznzap enjoyed lite to the WL 


full maturity of the rich ſere leaf. 


My eaſe and freedom if for aught I vend, 
© Would you not cry, To Bedlam, Bedlam, Friend ! 


ec But to ſpeak out---ſhall what could ne'er engage 


80 My frailer youth, now captivate in age? 
5 What cares can vex, what terrors frightful be, 
wy To him whoſe ſhield i is hoary Sixty-three p 2 
N * Although grown grey within my humbler gate, 


„I ne'er kifs'd Hands, or trod the rooms of State ; 


| « Yet not unhonour'd have I liv'd, and bleſt : 


* 
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a pack 


1 . « With rich convenience, carclels of the reſt : 


* What boon more grateful can the Gods beſtow 
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et On thoſe avow d their far rite ſons below ? 


And though, from the company Mr. WarrzuRAD kept, 


the world was willing to make him a Tory; yet this 


couplet 
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PAUL WHITEHEAD, c. Kbit 
couplet weighs more with me than all his foes can utter, 


and ſtamps him an honeſt Man, and a noble Republican. 


No friend to faction, and no dupe to zeal, 


« Foe to all party, but the Public Weal. 
And certainly theſe were the rules and inclinations of 
his life; for he never troubled his mind about the parties 


of State, but ſtole to his retreat from the throng, 


_ enchanted with the Muſe and her lay. 


« Safe, in the harbour of my Twick nham bower, 
« From all the wrecks of State, or ſtorms of Power 3 
No Wreaths 1 court, no Subſidies 1 claim, 
4 160 fich 67 want too indolent for fame. 
, Health, roſy handmaid, at my table waits, 
« And halcyon Peace broods watchful o'er my gates. 
With all theſe bleſſings, as real as poetical, he ever 
diſtinguiſhes his T HOMPSON from his other friends; and 


ſeems 


a viii py THE LIFE or 


ſeems to indicate a Vacuum in his bliſs, if without him, 
though poſſeſſed of. every other thing that Health, 


Fortune, and the Muſe, could give. 


„ Tnoursox, what place enjoys thee, or what friend? 


% Say, if in Eaftbury's* majeſtic towers, 
"08 Or wrapt in Afbley ss amarantine bowers ; 
6 O er PELHAM 8 Politics in judgment fir, 


£6 Neft the laws of N ations, or of Wit : ? 


There was a ſimilitude of manners, and a cognation 


of ſentiment, between theſe Gentlemen, that made each 


other's converſe pleaſing ; and, though Mr. Warrznzap 


was neither ſo eccentric or ſlovenly as the Doctor, yet 
there was a mental participation that proved their ſouls 
to be congenial. Doctor TyomesoN was, without doubt, 
the moſt whimſical charter, as a Scholar, a Wit, and 
a Gentleman, that I have met with; and, to tell you 


in ſmall what he might be in great, he never had his 
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PAUL WHITEHEAD, Ge. xlix 
ſhoes cleaned, but bought them at the York/hire Ware- 


houſe, wore them till his toes were. through the upper 
leather, and then ſhook them off at the ſame place, and 


put on a new pair; and thus did he with all his other 


habiliments. But take Mr. Wiirranitap's character of his 


Friend, from his own hand-writing. 


A Recipe for Doctor TronsoN. 


ET not the ſoil of a preceding, day be ever ſeen on 


your Linen; 3 Gp your | enemies will be apt to 


impute it rather to an unhappy ſcarcity of Shirts, than 


any philoſophical negligence in the wearer of them. 


Let not father Time 8 dilapidations bs diſcoverable in 


the ragged ruins of your garments 3 and be particularly 


careful that no more holes appear in your Stockings than 


the weaver intended ; that your Shoes preſerve the ſym- 


metry of two heels and that your Galligaſkins betray 


h 85 | no 


%%% 
35 Poetical Inſignia; for it will be generally concluded, 
he has very little to FR with the repair of others Con- 
| ſtitutions, who is unable to preſerve that of his own 


Apparel. 


"Tet your Wig always ſwell to the true College dimen- 


ſions; and, as frequently as poſſible, let the Apothecary 


Bob give way to the Graduate T ye; for, what notable | 


recommendation the Head often receives from the co- 


piouſneſs of its furniture, the venerable Full-bottoms of 


Thus dreſſed, let your Chariot be always ready to 


receive you; nor be ever ſeen trudging the ſtreets with 
an Hereuleam Oak, and bemired to the knees; fince an 
equipage fo unſuitable toa fick Lady 8 chamber wil be 
apt to induce a | belief, that you have no ſummons 


thither. 


Forbear to haunt Cooks Shops, Hedge-Alehouſes, 


Cyder-Cellars, &c, and to Alpha your oratory in thoſe 


inferior 
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PAUL WHITEHEAD, G. li 
inferior regions J for, however this may agree with your 


Philoſophical character, it will by no means enhance your 


; Phyſical one. 


Never ſtay telling a long ſtory-1n a Coffee-houſe, when 


you may be writing a ſhort recipe in a Patient's chamber 


7: and prudently conſider, that the firſt will coſt you Six- 


pence, white the laſt will gain you. a Gaines, 


Never go out in the morning without leaving word 


where you may be met with at noon ; never depart at 


noon without letting it be known where you may be : 
found at night; 3 for the ck are apt to be peeviſh and 


impatient; and remember, that ſmufkering a Patient to 


want you, is the ready way for you to want a Patient. 


| Be mindful of all meſſages, punctual to all appoint- 
ments, and let but your induſtry equal your abilities ; 
then ſhall your Phyſical Perſecutors become abaſhed, and 
the Legions of Warwick-Lane and Black- Fryars ſhall not 


be able to prevail againſt you. 


h 25 Laſtly, 


fr, L374; 02+ - - 


Laſtly, read theſe Rules every morning over your tea, 
and I fancy you will find yourſelf mend upon it.* 
IM P. IF. 


If theſe whimfies marked the petite part of Dr. Tour- 


SON 1 character, the nobler parts e elde 


len Fes 0 
cc Vet, 


* Dr. Tnoupsox was a peculiar ſloven, and, in the practice of a 
Phyſician, an utter and declared enemy to Muffins, which he always 


forbad his patients. Being one day upon a viſit to Lord MELCOMBE, 
at Hammerſmith, with Mr. GARRICK, Mr. P. WHITEHEAD, &c. 


the Company was aſſembled at breakfaſt long before the Doctor 


appeared : juſt as he entered the room, in an uncouth habit, Lord 


MEL CONMBRE uncovered a plate of Muffins, which THoMPSON fixing 


bis eyes upon, with {ome indignation ſaid, « My Lord, did I not beſeech 
« your Lordſhip before, never to ſuffer a Muffin in your houſe? To. 


which. his Lordſhip archly replied, Doctor, I've an utter averſion 


„ to Muffins and Raggamuffins. The pleaſantry of the turn, at the 
Doctor 8 expence, ſet the table in a roar. 


+ He wrote an excellent Treatiſe on the Method of treating the 
Small-pox._ 
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PAUL WHITEHEAD, c. liii 
ee Yet, Tnowrson | fay (whoſe gift it is to ſave, 
«© Make Sickneſs ſmile, and reſcue from the grave) 
6 Though Envy all her hiſſing ſerpents raiſe, 
© And join with harpy Fraud, to blaſt thy bays ; 
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{© Shall wan Diſeaſe in vain demand thy ſkill, 

ce While Health but waits the ſummons of thy quill ? 

* Reſume the pen | and be, thyſelf, once more, 
„What RartcLiey, FRIEND, and SyD'NHAM were before: 
Come then, my Friend, if Friendſhip's name can woo, 


Come, bring me all I want, —-that all in YOU. 


So particular a Man would have afforded many pleaſant 
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anecdotes ; 5 but whatever Mr. WarrenraD thought far- 


ther of his Friend we do not know, nor have we an Epi- 


5 0 taph extant to perpetuate the memory of ſo excellent a 


"3 Gentleman. He died about the year I760, in his both 


year; 3 beloved living, honoured for his integrity, and 
lamented bs all who knew him. From this period to the 


diſeaſe of Mr. Wir RHRAD few things invaded, or inter- 
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liv „ THE!ETF/E OF 
rupted, his quiet; nor do we know of any part he took, 


farther than ſtating the at of the four Managers 


of Covent-Garden Theatre, freely, impartially, and 


I may add bumorouſly, in a pamphlet ſo titled : but, as 


the ſubje& was but the ephemeron of the day, it is not 


worth adding to his works. When it is conſidered, that 
he ſpent three days in deſtroying his papers, I have 


cleaned many from the fatal conflagration, though I had 


been happy to have given more, as there is no doubt of 


their equal merit. The long fickneſs, under which 


Mr. WRIrEH EAP Haren, prepared him gradually for 
his diffolution ; but I had been much better pleaſed with 


his bequeathing his works, ſorted by himſelf, to his 


Patron: rather than the mortuary gift of a mortal heart: : 
the one had proved immortal, the other is but a periſhable 
preſent, | Though afflicted with a diſorder that no 
medicine would reach, yet he bore the excruciating pains 


of a tedious diſeaſe with a manly reſignation, And his 


drew up his will, on the 20th of October, 1774. 
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PAUL WHITEHEAD, Oe. I 
« F do hereby charge and direct my Executors,“ 
9 ( herein after named, to cauſe my body to be opened, 
4 ec that the Faculty may, if poſſible, diſcover, after F am 
0 dead, what they ſeemed totally ignorant of while I 


« was living, the cauſe of my death : and 1 do further 


1. order, that my heart be taken out, and diſpoſed of 


6 28 5 mentioned. 1 give to the Right Hon. Lord LE 


«© PRESspE NCER my heart aforeſaid, together with L 50. to be 


2 laid out in che purchaſe of a marble urn, in which I 


80 deſire it may be depoſited, and placed, if his Lordſhip 
ce pleaſes, 1 in ſome corner of his Mauſoleum, as a memorial 


= * of its warm attachment to the noble Founder.” 


This gift of Mr. WRITERHEAD's heart drew many 


nt pt. 9 85 N 
hy IS e 2 Pac 2 
na 3 3 
* Ny wy. 46 
222 OILY, Fre 
r * * 


1 | : invidious ſquibs, which were as illiberal as low. About 
two 
* This will was proved at London, the 4th of June, 1775, before 


the Worſhipful Fx ancis Simepson, Doctor of Laws, &. Surrogate, 


by the oath of SaRAH HuTcnines, Widow, the Siſter of the deceaſed, 
to whom adminiſtration was granted, 


lui THE LIFE OF 


two months after he had ſettled all his wordly affairs, 
he laid down a life that had been honourably paſſed in 


the variegated courſe of ſixty-four years, on the 3oth of 


December, 1 774; and, on the 13th of Auguſt ſucceeding, 
Lord LR DEsTENcER fulfilled the laſt requeſt of his Friend, 
by depoſiting, in 4 mauſoleum /creQed for that purpoſe, 
in his garden at High-Wyeomb, in Buckinghamſhire, the 
Heart of an honeſt Max. The order of the ceremony 


and proceſſion was as follows. 


At half paſt eleven, a Company of the Buckingham- 


ſhire Militia with their Officers (Lord LE Desetxcer at 


their head) in regimentals, with crapes round their arms, 


ſeven vocal performers habited as a choir, in ſurplices, 


attended, with fifes, flutes, horns, and a drum covered 


with crape. T he proceſſion began with the Soldiers, &c. 
who marched round a {pot choſen for that purpoſe, 


three Gone times, the Choir ſinging ſelect pieces of 


muſic, 
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PAUL WHITEHEAD, Sec. lvii 
muſic conducted by Mr. ATTERBURY and Mr. MuLs0, 
ſuitable to the occaſion,” accompanied with the other 
inſtruments. ' This finiſhed, fix Grenadiers went into the 
grand hall, and brought the very elegant urn of ben 


and variegated marble, which contained the Heart. The 


Epitaph upon the urn was as Ys . 


PAUL. WHITEHEAD, | ESQ. 
OY TWICKENHAM, 
-oBUIT DEC. 30, 1774. 
' UNHALLOWED HANDS, THIS URN FORBEAR | 
| No GEMS OR ORIENT $POIL 
LIE HERE CONCEAL D-===BUT, WHAT" 's MORE RARE, 


A HEART THAT NEW No vis! 


All the copies have given this Epitaph different. The laſt line 


thus, EY heart that knows no guile ; "a alluding to the dead heart within 


the urn :—for few may conclude that Mr. WHITEHEAD would give 


ſuch a panegyric on his own heart, as to fay himſelf if knew 10 guile. | 


However, though it is thus written in his own hand, yet it may have 


been the compoſition of a Friend, who might with much truth make 


this declaration of the perſon who animated it; and, if he ſaid it of 


himſelf, he felt the truth of it forcibly ; though all the Claſſic 
Authors have heretofore agreed“ © that all a man fays of himſelf, be 
« jt ever ſo little, f is all that little too much.“ 


viii THE LIFE OF 


On one fide of the urn was a medallion of white 


marble, of elegant workmanſhip, with the following 


curious device: three ſeveral figures, highly finiſhed, 


appeared in the medallion. I could not learn the hiſtory 


of the firſt 'of them : the fecond was the image of 
Escul Aplus, the God of Phyſic, attending the Deceaſed 


in his laſt illneſs, but in vain. 


The urn was carried on a bier ſupported by ſix 


Grenadiers, who were attended by fix more as a corps 
de reſerve. The reſt of che Soldiers and Muſicians 
were preceded by Mr. Pow L. Curate of High-IWycombe ; * 
and the urn was followgd by Lord LE DesPENCER 

alone, the Officers and Militia-men following, two by 


two, which cloſed the proceſſion. 


The Free march tos regulated, the proceſſion aſſed 
in the moſt folemn manner A the gardens to the 


hill whereon the Mauſolcum was erected ; the time was 
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PAUL WHITEHEAD, Sc. lix 
upwards of two hours. When the proceſſion obtained 


the Mauſoleum, they marched three times round, to 


inſtrumental muſic ; and, before the urn was depoſited 
in its niche, this incantation was ſung, as ſet and written 


by Dr. Ars. 


From Rabel 60 Heaven WfTERHE an's ſoul is fled : 
| Refulgent glories beam around his head 
His Muſe, concording with reſounding ſtrings, 
Gives Oats words 6 praiſe the — of "_ 


The urn was chen placed on a very elegant pedeſtal =” 


white marble ; ; after which, minute guns were fired, and 


a triple falute by the Soldiery. To give more dignity to 


this ſolemn celebration, the Oratorio of Goliab was per- 


formed i in mf neue church, having been compoſed 


for the occaſion, All perſons were admitted, who gave a 


mite to the poor-box, and a great concourſe attended to 


pay thaw laſt reſpects to the guileleſs heart of honeſt ” 


Pavr Wurrznzab. 


Mr. 


„ 
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Is THE LIFE Oy 

OY WHITEHEAD left no iſſue by his wiſe; Anna Dyk, 
(who died very young) nor any other relation than his 
Siſter, Mrs. SARAH HUTCHINGs, widow, and ſole executrix 


to his eſtate. 


1 know no character, which has been leſs underſtood 
than that of the late Mr. Waireuzap; for, though he 
was univerſally known by the epithet honeft Pau, yet 
many ſeverely cenſured his conduct, which ſeemed to 
differ widely from his Writings. His gatires prove him to 
have had an utter diſlike to all Kings 3 and yet, in 
following the fortunes of his friends, he got the title of 
a Tory, though a firm and ſtrenuous Republican The 

| great predominant byaſ in the characler of Mr. Wur- 
HEAD was to a firm and pure friendihip ; z and ſuch virtuous 
| philanthropy did he boaſt, that it was ſufficient for 
any man to be only unfortunate, to obtain his attention 
and 1 A breaſt ſo open to the diſtreſſes and 


- miſeries 
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PAUL WHITEHEAD, G. hi 


miſeries of mankind, was ever liable to impoſitions; 


and the firſt, practiſed upon him by FLERTwoob, was of 


fo ſevere 4 nature as to have almoſt made any man a 


miſanthrope 3 z bur was ſo far from ſouring that milk of 
Human Kindneſs 1 peculiar to his breaſt, that no provo- 
cations of his friends, during a long impriſonment, could 
make him ſay a crude, or diſteſpectful word, of a man 


who had treated him in ſo nefarious a manner. 


P hough this 1 was a peculiarity. in his character, and 


though no provocations could ſtimulate him to launch 


out againſt thoſe who had done him any injury; yet the 


gall of his Muſe was as bitter as JuvzNaL' 8; and of him 5 


we may fay, as was ſaid of the Duke of Doxs ET, 5 He 


« was the beſt· tempered Man, with the worſt-tempered 


ec Muſe.” 


But as all men have one line of character more ftrong 


than another, Mr. WHITEHEAD's s Was of the happieſt 


complexion : : it was Friendſhip, 1 of ſo Boe and 


rar E 


wurm rr OP: 
rare a ſort, that the celeſtial element ſo mixed in him to 
give him a pre- eminence over half mankind: and indeed 
it was with him ſo contrary to the world, that the mis- 
fortunes of his Friend doubled his ardour and attach- 


ment. He ſeemed to think with SHAKESPEARR, 


Cc The friends thou haſt, and their adoptions try'd, 
<« Grapple them to thy ſoul with hoops of ſteel.” 


There are many living, who can atteſt this heavenly 
ſpark of his fame, and who enjoyed it to a degree of 
happineſs. To them rhe very repetition of his excellence 
will cauſe the wounds of grief to break out again ; but 
a tear dropped on a Friend's grave gives a divine ſenſation, 


that even few are capable | of tceling and enjoying. 


His integrity of heart, his Readineſs of manners, his 
philanthropy and honour, gained him ſuch love and 
reſpect among men, that few can be faid to have lived 
more honourably, or died more regretted. : Among the 


- many 
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PAUL WHITEHEAD xi 


many who admired his talents and diſpoſition, was the 
Gentleman who hath given the ſubſequent Epitaph as a 
reflimony of his eſteem and 4 friendſhip for the Author. 


| To wake Publ, ae of the Life of P. Whitehead, 0 


8 1 R, 
HE Siſter of Mr. WarTEnBaD, whoſe love for her 


Brother has prompted her to erect a memorial of her 


| affection and his merits, prevailed upon a Perſon, who had 


been long acquainted with him, to write the following 
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Epitaph. —His Poctical Works are too well known to need 


any illuſtration; x but the great marks of his Private Cha- 


racer are only known to thoſe who were intimate with 


him. N Attachment to his Friends was as laſting as it 
was warm and fincere: if any misfortune happened 5 
them, he doubled his attention; and e every power to ſerve 
them was exerted FIR their relief. In the former per of 


his life, — his fortune was barely fuſicient, he 


was bound for a | friend of his i in a large fur of money : 


this 


n rr Of 


this was attended with every diſagreeable circumſtance, 
and diſtreſſed him for many years; all which he ſuffered 
without a murmur, was never known during the whole 


time to — any dejection of ſpirit, and he paid the debt 


— - 


without ever being heard to arraign the injuſtice of him 
who cauſed his diſtreſs. In ſhort, this very rare quality, 
this perſevering Aﬀection to his Friends i in every ſituation, | 
was the ſtriking feature of his Character, and deſerves a 
better ig than the writer of the following lines. 


NEAR THIS PLACE 
ARE DEPOSITED THE REMAINS 
QF 
PAUL. WHITEHEA D, Rok f 
WHO WAS BORN JANUARY 481 17105 
AND DIED DEC. 30, 1774, 


AGED 65. 


HE RE lies 4 Man, Misfortune could not bend; 
Prais'd as a Poet, honour d as a Friend: 
Though his youth kindled with the Love of Fame, = 
Within his boſom glow'd a brighter flame; 

Whene' er his Friends with ſharp affliction bled, 

And from the wounded deer the herd was fled, 
WHITEHEAD ſtood forth, —the healing balm = d, 


Nor quitted their diſtreſſes— till he dy'd. 


PAUL WHITEHEAD. bey 


O N 


= PrAavvit WHITEHEAD, 
: WHO BORE A LONG IMPRISONMENT FOR HIS FRIEND,“ 
= Aub DIED IN HIS a1xDY-FIFTH YEAR, 
UNIVERSALLY REGRET TED. 
THIS LAST DUTY IS PAID HIM 
2 . „ 
CAPTAIN EDWARD THOMPSON. 
ax A POET reſts beneath this marble hearſe, 
Whoſe i” riendſhip lives-- -the ſubject of our verſe. 
If cank'ring Time his poeſy devours, 
And blights the beauty of his faireſt flow'rs, 
Yet, ſhall his ſtubborn Virtue nobly ſtand, : 5 


The praiſe, the envy, of this gen'rous land: 


Sons yer unborn his mem'ry {hall commend, 


ö Who gave up F reedom to releaſe his Friend. 15 
| Mild, tho' confin d, as if to woe allied, 
He ne'er rebuk d, nor at his Grrune ſigh'd: 


He ſerv'd his friend — and felt the conſcious pride. 
Let wreaths of laurel be the Poet's fame; 

Friendſhip and Love were WHITEHREAD's higher claim. 
= 1 * Mr. Fleetwood. 
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4 HILE cringing crouds at faithleſs Levees wait, | 
; | Fond to be Fools of Fame, or Slaves of State; 
4 nd others, ſtudious to increaſe their ſtore, 
' BK Plough the rough Ocean for Peruvian ore; i 161140 
I ow bleſt thy fate, whom calmer hours attend, Hoy 
eace thy companion, Fame thy faithful friend! 
hile in thy Twick'nham bow'rs, | devoid of Care, | 
ou feaft the fancy, and enchant the er; 
Hames gently rolls her ſilver tide along, = 
And the charm'd Maiads liſten to thy ſong, _ 25 


” : 
1 - wi my . . - : 
4 


1 e 


4 UTATE DUNCES 
Here peaceful pals the gentle hours away, 

While tuneful Science meaſures out the day! 

Here, happy Bard, as various fancies lead, 

You paint the blooming Maid, or flow'ry Mead! 

Sound the rough clangor of tumultuous . ar,” 

Or lng the raviſb d zendrils of the Fair U ul 

Now melting move the ten der tear to flow, 

And wake our ſighs with Ekiſa's woe. 

But chief, to Dullneſs ever foe decreed, 

The Apes of Science with thy ſatire bleed; 

Peers, Poets, Pandars, - mingle in the throng, 


Smart with thy touch, and tremble at thy ſong. | . 


Vue vain, O Pors! is all thy ſharpeſt rage, 
Still ſtarv ling Dunces perſecur the age; 
Faithful to folly, or enrag' d with pie, 
Still taſteleſs Timons build, and T BAL DS write; 3 


Sill 
* Homer. + Rape of the Lock. 2 Eloiſa to Abelard. 
I 


r RE. 5 
Still Wris zan“ tunes his Beer-inſpired lays, 
And Rarrn, in metre, holds forth Sr AxHOE's praiſe: 
Ah! hapleſs victim to the Poet's flame, 
While kis 8 crucify thy-fame. 


Shall eile Wi thy Fodiour hours engage, 
Live in thy labours, and prophane thy page; 
While Virtue, ever-lov 'd, demands thy lays, 
And claims the tuneful tribute of thy praiſe? 
Can Por be filent, and not. grateful lend 


One ſtrain to ſing the Patriot, and the Friend, 


Who 


* Still Welftead, 1 And Ralph! Two: authors, remarkable for . 
nothin g fo much as the figure they make i in the Dunciad, where Mr. Pope 


has condeſcended to drag them from obſcurity, and damn them with : 


immortality ;. yet they have both ventured out in print, ſince they were 


entered Dunces on record; the one in a few bad verſes againſt Mr. Pope 8 
taſte, the other in a dull E piſtle to Lord Cheſterfield: but both theſe 


pieces are as entirely loſt to fame and memory, as their authors are. to 


modeſty and common ſenſe —This Ralph afterwards drew up a code of | 


laws for the Earl of Bute—to mfiruct Bis. preſent Mafgiy. He was the 
author of ſeveral political pamphlets ; and be wrote a paper, jointly, with - 
Mr. James Lacy, of Drury-Lane Theatre, called Common Senſe. 


6 STATE; DUNCES, 
Who, nobly anxious in his Country's cauſe, 
Maintains her Honours, and deſends her Laws? 
Could I, my Bard, but equal numbers raiſe, b 
Then would 1 ſing for, oh] I burſt to Praiſe 


sing how a Pur NEY® charms the liſt ning throng, 


4 


While Ae hang enraptur do on a hi tongue; ; 
With Turry's fire how cach oration glows, 
In Tour! 8 muſic how each period flows; 


Inſtruft ack babe to liſp the | Partior's 1 O name, 


7 i» 
[ # : A* I "Y 1 
4 J of of 8 


Who in wh boſom breathes : a Reman flame, | 


. 


7 1 . * 


5 2 
E 


So, when the G enius of the Roman age 


Stemm' d the ſtrong torrent of tyrannic rage, 


In Freedom 5 cauſe each glowing breaſt he warm 4, Y 


- 


And, like a \Pour'nur, then a BxyTvs charm'd. 


* Rd 


How bleſt; whade-+ we a Brivif Buurus kee, 
And all the Roman ſtands confeſt ; in Thee! 
Equal thy worth, but equal were thy doom, 
Ta fave Britannia, as he TY Rome: 


* Afterwards Earl of Bath, and then forgotten. 


2 


. 


SATIRE. | 7 
He "Ou a Taxawin ſnatch'd the deſtin'd prey; 


Britannia ſtill laments a WaLroLE's ſway. | 


Ariſe, my tuneful Bard, nor thus in vain 
Let thy Britannia, whom thou lov'ſt, complain: 
If Thou in moanful lays relate her woe, 
Each heart ſhall bleed, each eye with pity flow: 
If to revenge you ſwell the ſounding ſtrain, 
Mer and fury fire each Britiſb Swain: 


Obſequious to thy verſe each breaſt ſhall. move, 


Or burn with rage, or ſoften into love. 


O let Brizamia be her Poet $ care! 
And laſh the Spoiler, while you 90 Fe Fai air. 
Lol where he ſtands, amidſt the ſervile Crew; 3 


Nor bluſes ſtain his link with crimſon hue, 


While dire corruption all around he ſpreads, 
And ev'ry duZtile conſcience captive leads: 

Brib'd by his boons, behold the venal band 
Worſhip the Ido they could once commandl 


$0 


STATED U N CE Z, 
80 Britains now, as Judab's Sons before,  _ p 


* 


Firſt raiſe a GoLDEN caLF, and t 


Let dull Parnaſſian Sons of Rhime no more 


rovoke thy fatire, and employ thy pow'r; © © 


=—_ New objects riſe to ſhare an eq It mr want 


The Big, rich, migbiy, Dunces of the State. 


hall Ralrn, Cooks, WiisTzAD, then engroſs thy 
| ” While Courts afford a Hexvey, Yorx, or ( 8 8 d 
Dullneſs no more rooſts only near the uoin 22160 
f . But Senates, Drawing rooms, with 0 f 4.10 
Plump Peers, and breadleks Bards, alike are dull; 
a... 
Amidſt the mighty Dull, behold how great 
An Arrius ſwells the 73bhall of the eee 
. Long had * ſtrove to ſpread his lawleſs ſway FOUL BLETY -: 


O'er Britain's Sons, and force them to obey; 


But, blaſted all his blooming hopes, he flies 


--. 
. " 


To vent his woe, and mourn his loſt Exciſe  _ 
| 5 Penſive 


* = 


N 

Penſive he ſat, and ſigh'd, while round him lay 
Loads of dull lumber, all infpir'd by Pay: 

Here, puny pamphlets, ſpun from Prelater brains; 

There, the ſmooth jingle of Cook's lighter ſtrains : 
Here, Wal SINGHAM'S loft lulling Opiates ſpread ; 
There, gloomy Os808x' $ Quinteſſence of Lead: 
With theſe the Srare/mar: ſtrove to caſe his care, 
To ſooth his ſorrows, and divert deſpair ” 
But long his grief Sleep' 8 gentle aid denies; 5 


At length A flumb' rous Briton dos d his eyes. . 


Yet vain the healing balm of 8 reſt, 
To chaſe his woe, or caſe his lab ring breaſt : 
Now {rightful forms riſe hideous to his view, 
Moxe, STRAPFORD, Laub, and all the headleſs crew; 
Daggers and halters boding aer heeods; 8 


And here a DupLsy ſwings, there VILLI ERS bleeds. 


Now Goddeſs Dullne/s, watchful o'er his fate, 


And ever e for her Child of State, 


C q 


» 8 h DUNCES, 
From couch of down flow rais'd her drowſy head, 
Forſook her ſlumbers, and to * ſped. 


Awake, "OF Son, ate the Goddeſs , _ 
Nor longer mourn thy darling loſt Exciſe; 4 
(Here the fad found unſeal d the Stateſman' $ eyes). 
Why lumber thus my Son, oppreſt with care? 
While Dullneſs rules, ſay, ſhall her Sons deſpair! ? 
O'er all I ſpread my univerſal way; 

ings, Proletes, Pn, and Riders, all obey : 
Lo! in the Church my mighty pow'r I ſhew, 

In Pulpit preach, and ſlumber in the Pew : 

The Bench and Bar alike my influence owns ; 
Here prate my Magpies, and there doze my Drones. * 
In the grave Dons, how formal is my mien, 
Who rule the Gallipots of WW, arwick-Lane ! 
At Court behold me ſtrut in purple pride, 
At Hockley roar, andi in Crane-C ourt preſide. 
But chief i in Thee my mighty pow'r r is ſeen ; : 
*Tis I inſpire thy mind, and fill he mien; 


A . 

On Thee, my Child, my duller bleſlings ſhed, 
And pour my opium oer thy fav'rite head; 
Rais'd thee a Ruler of Brizannia's fate, 


And led thee blund'ring to the Helm of State. 


Here bow'd the Stateſman low, and thus addreſt ; 


O o Goddeſs, ſole inſpirer of my breaft ! | 

To gall the Britiſh neck with Gallic chain, 

Long have I ſtrove, but long have ſtrove i in vain; 
While Caleb, rebel to thy ſacred pow, 
Unveils thoſe eyes which thou haſt curtain de 0 er; 
Males Britain 8 Sons my dark deſigns foreſee, 
Blaſt all my ſchemes, and ſtruggle to be free. 

O, had my Projects met a milder fate, 

How had I reign'd a Baſha of the State ! 

How o'er Britannia ſpread imperial Gay 3 

How taught each free-born Briton to obey! 

No ſmiling Freedom then had RACE d her Swains, 
But Hs ia's deſerts vy 'd with Albion $ plains: 
2 


11 


Turks, 


12 STATE DUNCES, 


Turks, Vandals, Bxttain! then compar'd with thee, 


Had hugg'd their chains, and joy'd that they were free ; 


While wond'ring Nations all around had ſeen 

Me riſe a Great Mogul, or Mazarin: 

Then had I taught Brirannia to adore, 

Then led her captive to my lawleſs pow r. ; 
Methinks, I View ber now no more appear 

Firſt in the train, and F aireſt midſt the 1 air: 
Joyleſs I ſee the lovely mourner lie, | 

Nor glow her cheek, nor ſparkle | now ce eye; ; 

F aded each grace, no ſmiling feature warm; 

Torn all her treſſes, blighted ev Ty charm : : 

Nor teeming Plenty now each valley crowns; 
Haves are her Sons, and tradeleſs all her T owns. 
For this, behold yon peaceful Army fed; 

For this, on Senates ſee my bounty ſhed; 

For this, what wonders, Goddeſs, have I wrought! 
How bully d, begg d, how treated, and how fought! 


What 


> 
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What wand' ring maze of error blunder'd thro', | 


And how repair'd old blunders ftill by new! 


Hence the long train of never-ending jars, 


Of war ful Peaces, and of peaceful Wars, 
Each my/tic Treaty of the mighty ſtore, 


Which to explain, demands ten Treaties more: 
Hence ſcarecrow N avies, foating Raree-ſhows 3 E 


And hence Theria J pride, and Britain s woes. 


Theſe wond'r rous works, 0 Goddess 5 have I done, 


Works ever wortliy Dullneſs fav'rite Son. 


Lo! on thy Sons alone my favours ſhow'r; 


None ſhare 1 my bounty that. diſdain thy: power: 
von Feathers, Ribbons, T itles licht as air, 
Behold; E Thy choiceſt Children only ſhare 'F 


Each views the pageant with admiring eyes, 


And fondly graſps the viſionary prize; 


Now proudly ſpreads his Leading-/tring of State; , 


And thinks---to be a wrerch, is to be great. 1 
But 


14 STATE DUNGES, 
But turn, O Goddeſs ! turn thine eyes, and view 


The darling Leaders of thy gloomy Crew. 


Full open-mouth'd NzwcasTLE there behold, 
Aping a Tally, ſwell into a cold, 
Orievous to mortal ear.-As at the place 
Where loud-tongu'd Virgins vend the ſcaly race, 
Harſh peals of vocal thunder fill the ſkies, 
And ſtunning funds in hideous diſcord riſe; 
So, when He tries the wond'rous pow'r of noiſe, 
Each hapleſs ear's a victim to his voice, 
How bleſt, 0 CnESELDENI whoſe art can TY 


Thoſe ears NeweasTL® was ordain' d to rend, 


See HarrnGTon ſecure in filence fit; 
No empty words betray his want of wit: 
If ſenſe in hiding folly is expreſo d, 
O HaRRINCTON | thy wiſdom ſtands confeſs d. 


3 
> WH 
PT 


' GA TITRE — 


To Dwullneſs” ſacred cauſe for ever true, 
Thy darling CalRDONIAN, Goddeſs, view; 
The pride and glory of thy Scotia's plains, 
And faithful Leader of her venal Swains : 
Loaded he moves beneath a ſervile weight, 
The dull laborious Packborſe of the State; 
Drudges thro” tracks of infamy for Pay, 
And hackneys out his conſcience by the day: 
Yonder behold the buſy peerleſs Peer, 
With aſpect meagre and important air; | 
: His form how Gothic, and his looks how — 
He ſeems the living Plato of the age. 

| Bleſt form! in which alone thy W ſeen, 


Since all thy w//dom centers in thy ien, 


Here ECGMON T, ALBEMARLE, (for Senates fit) 
And W------zy the Wiſe, in Council fit: 
Here Looby GN, G ever dull, 


By birth a Senator, by fate à Fool. 5 
. With 


ddr ern MUNCES, 


While theſe, Britannia, watchful o'er thy State, 
Maintain thine Honours, and direct thy Fate, 
How ſhall admiring Nations round adore, 
Behold thy Greatneſs, tremble at thy Pow'r; 
New Shebas come, invited by thy Fame, 


Kar thy Wiſdom, and extol thy Name! 


Lo! to yon Bench now, Goddeſs, turn thine eyes, 
And view thy Sons in ſolemn dullneſs riſe; 

All doating, wrinkled, grave, and gloomy, ſee 
Each form confeſs thy dull Divinity; 

True to thy 4 behold each trencher d Sage 
Increas'd in folly as advanc'd in age: 

Here Cu---n, learn' din myſtic prophecy, 

Confuting CoLLING, makes each Prophet lye: 

Poor Wool s rox by thy SMALLBROOK there aſlail'd ; 


Caols fare convine'd him, tho' the Prelaze fail'd. 


But chief PasTozvs, ever grave and dull, 


Devoid of ſenſe, of zeal divinely full, TERS 
: Retails 


J TY Cw 
Retails his Squibs of Science o'er the town; 4 Sc. 
While Charges, Paſrals, thro' each ſtreet n R 
Theſe teach a heav nly Irsvs to obey, 
While thoſe maintain an earthly Avpius' _ 


Thy Goſpel truth, Paſforius, croſt we foe, 
While Gos and MAMMON's ſery'd at once Wo Thee, 


Who would not trim, ſpeak, vote, or conſcience pawn, 
To lord it o'er a See, and ſwell in Lawn * i 
If arts like thoſe, O Ya Laban honours claim, 
Than Thee none merits more the Prelate's name: 
Wond'ring behold him faithful to his Fee, 
| Prove Parliaments dependent to be free 4 
In Senates blunder, flounder, and diſpute, 
For ever reas ning, never to confute. py 
Since Courts for this their fated gifts decree, | 
Say, what is Reputation to a See ? . 

* 5 


A Prelate noted for writing Spiritual Paſtorals and Temporal Charges; 
in the one he endeavours to ſerve the cauſe of Chriſtianity, in the other 
the Mammon of a Miniſtry. 


18 STATE DUN E 8, 
Lo! o'er yon flood H--z caſts his Iow'ring eyes, 
And wiſhful fees the rev'rend turrets rife. 


While Lambeth opens to thy longing view, 
Hapleſs ! the Mitre ne'er can bind thy brow : 
Tho' Courts ſhould: deign the gift, how wond rous had 
By thy own dodrines ſtill to be debarr'd ! 
For, if from Change* ſuch mighty evil ſprings, 
Tranſlations ſure, O H are finful things. 


"Theſe Rulers ſee, and — numbers more, 
o Goddeſs, of thy train the choiceſt ſtore, 
: Who Ignorance in Gravity entrench, 


And grace alike the Pulpit and the Bench. 


Full plac'd and penſion'd, ſee] H-x--o ſtands ; 
Begrim'd his face, unpurify 4 his hands : 
To Decency he ſcorns all nice pretence, 


And reigns firm 5155 to Cleanlineſs and Senſe. 
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N noted Sermon preached on the n on this text, 
25 Woe ** unto them that are given to Change, &c. 
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How did H-R-—o Britain's cauſe advance ! 


How ſhine the Sloven and Buffoon of France! 


In Senates now, how ſcold, how rave, how roar, 
Of Treaties run the tedious train-trow o'er! 


How blunder out whate'er ſhould be conceal'd, 


And how keep ſecret what ſhould be reveal'd ! 


True Child of Dullneſi ! ſee him, Goddeſs, claim 


Pow'r next myſelf, as next in Birth and Fame. 


Silence ! ye Senates, while enribbon'd Younct 


Pours forth melodious Nothings from his tongue ! 
How ſweet the accents play around the ear, 


Form d of ſmooth periods, and of well-tun'd air! 


Leave, gentle Younct, the Senate's dry debate, 


Nor labour midſt the Labyrinths of State; 


Suit thy ſoft Genius to more tender themes, 


And ing of cooling ſhades, and purling ſtreams ; 


D 2 — 


— 
$67 
Wakes 


20  $TATE DUNCES, 
With modern Sing-ſong murder ancient Plays,“ 
Or warble in ſweet Ode a Bxunswick's praile : 

So ſhall thy ſtrains in purer Dullneſs flow, 

And Jaurels wither on a Cipptx's brow. © 
Say, can the Stateſman wield the Poet's quill, 
And quit the Senate for Parnaſſus Hill? 


Since there no venal vote a Penſion ſhares, 


Nor wants AyoLLo Lords Commiſſioners, 
There W------- and P., Goddeſs, view, 
Firm in thy cauſe, and to thy Appius true | 5 8 1 
Lo! from their labours what reward betides |! 
One pays my Army, one my Navy guides. 
To 


* This Gentleman, with the aſſiſtance of Roome, Concanen, and ſeveral 
others, committed a barbarous murder on the body of an old Comedy, 
by turning it into a modern Ballad Opera; which was ſcarce exhibited 
on the Stage, before it was thought neceſſary to be contracted into one 
Act. As this is the only living inſtance of the ſurpriſing genius and 


abilities of theſe Wits, I could not forbear mentioning it. 


A SATIRE. 
To dance, dreſs, ſing, and ſerenade the Fair, 


» Conduct a Finger, or reclaim a Hair,” 


O er baleful Tea with females taught to blame, 
And ſpread a ſlander Oer a Virgin's fame ; 
Form'd for theſe ſofter arts ſhall HRV EV ſtrain 
With n Politics his tender brain! 

For Miniſters laborious pamphlets write, 


In Senates prattle, and with Patriots fight 5 


I... 


T hy fond Ambition, bretty Youth, give o'er, 
Preſide at Balls, ald Faſhions loſt reſtore z 7 1 
'Y So {hall each T oilette 1 in thy cauſe engage, 
x And Har thing a P11 of the age. . 
Behold a Star emblazon C----x's coat! 
Not that the Knight has Merit, but a Vote. 
And here, 0 Goddeſs, num' rous Wrongheads . 


Lur' d by a Pens on, Ribband, or a Place. 


21 
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STATE DUNCES, 
To murder Science, and my cauſe defend, 

| Now ſhoals of Grub-fireet Garrettcers deſcend ; 

From Schools and Deſks the writing inſects crawl, 


Unlade their Dullneſs, and for Arrius bawl. 


| Lo! to thy darling Os oRNR turn thine eyes, 
See him o'er Politics nk rue; 
While CaLEs feels the venom of his cuill, 
And wond'ring Miniſters reward his ſkill : 
Unlearn'd in Logic, as he writes by rule, 
And proves himſelf 3 in Syllogiſm--———a Fool ; ; 
Now flies obedient, war with Senſe to wage, 
And drags th' des this the a page: ; 
Unread, unanſwer'd, ſtill he writes again, 
Still ſpins the endleſs cobweb of his brain ; 
Charm d with each line, reviewing what he writ, 


Bleſſes his ſtars, ans wonders at his wit. 


Nor = o Wushu, thy Worth n = 


Alike + in merit, tho unlike 1 in — : 


A SATIRE. 23 
III-fated Youth | what lars malignant ſhed 
Their baneful influence o'er thy brainleſs head, 
 Doom'd to be ever writing, never read | 
For bread to libel Liberty and Senſe, > 
And damn thy Patron weekly with ne 
Drench' d in the fable flood, O hadft thou ſtill 
O'er ſkins of parchment drove thy venal quill, 
At Temple Ale-houſe told an idle tale, 
And pawn'd thy credit for a mug of ale; 
Unknown to Arrius then had been thy name, 


Unlac'd thy coat, unſacrific d his fame; 


Nor vaſt unvended reams would Pze1.s deplore, 
As victims deftin'd to the common-ſhore. 


As Dunce to Dunce in endleſs numbers breed, 
So to CONCANEN. fee a Rar ſucceed; 
A tiny Witling of theſe writing days, 
Full- fam'd for tuneleſs Rhimes, and ſhort-liv'd Plays. 


Write: 


0 Write on, my lucileſs Bard, ſtill unaſnaam dd. 
Tho' burnt thy Journals, and thy Drama's damn'd IE" 
1 | 'Tis Bread inſpires thy Politics and Lays, 
Not thirſt of immortality or praiſe. | 
Theſe, Goddeſs, view, the choiceſt of the train, 
While yet unnumber'd Dunces ſtill remain; | 
Deans, Critics, Lawyers, Bards, a motley crew, 
To Dullneſs faithful, as to Arewvs true. 
Enough, 4 ie Goddels cries, Enough I've en; | 
| While theſe ſupport, ſecure my Son ſhall rein; 
Still ſhalt thou blund'ring rule Britannid's fate, 
Still Grub-freet hail Thee Miniſter of State. 


JuvxNAL. 


738. 


o 


n in 1 


Writte 


FFC 
IS ne 


5 


* 
0 7 
c 
; 
* . 
' 
6 
* 
I 
* 
. 
* 
— 3 
! * 
> 
q 4 : 
£ . 
- : 
. 0 > 
: k +: 
. 
4 * 
4 , 
2 " 7 . 
” 
* * - 
3 1 . 
* 
1 » # 
. » 
1 . ) 
. * 
% 0 
4 , 2 
1 . 
17 
- * 
\ * 
o - 
W 
C — 
x 
” * * 
* 5 1 
4 f 
. 
N 
1 - bd - 
N — 
A . 
* 
4 
, 
I 
7 ' . : 
- = 
g 
. . 
* ' 5 : . 
- 
” . < 
- 
N > 
1 — 
* 
- 4 
* 1 
. 
* 
— 
5 . 1 
* 
. 4 
' „ 
ad! 1 
* » 
4 N * 
5 5 
* n 
s 4 
2 * 
/ ; a f 
* " \ : : 
5 * 
9 n * 
— * 5 of 
* « % Lou * * % 75 
| ; Ne , 3 * 


WA e 


cc 


x0 
= ©> 


cc 


cc 


cc 


ce 


10 


cc 


cc 


cc 


M AN N E R 


cc ſport, 


A firaw-crown d Monarch, in mock majeſty, 


Rather than Sovereign rule Britannia s fate, 


Curs' d with the Follies and the Farce of State. 


Rather i in Newgate 77 alls, 0 l let me dwell, 


"3 doleful Tenant of the darkling Cell, 


cc 


Than ell, in Pubic, the mighty ſtore 


Of Fortune's Fools, and Paraſites of Pow r. 


8. 


WIA all * which make Mankind their 


Guard me, ye Heav'ns l from that worſt plague---a Court. 


Midſt che mad Manſions 4 Moor-feelds, Id be 


Than Crowns, Ye Gods! be any ſtate my lice, 


Or any dungeon, but----a Drawing-Room. 


«© Thrice 


Thrice happy Patriot whom no Courts debaſe, 


* 


« No Titles leſſen, and no Stars diſgrace. 


Still nod the Plumage o'er the brainleſs head; 
Still o'er the faithleſs heart the Ribband ſpread. 


4 


* 


0 


* 


i 


Such toys may ſerve to ſignalize the Tool, 


* 


» 


To gild the Knave, or garniſh out the Fool; 


While You, with Roman virtue arm'd, diſdain 


£c 


* 


L 5 


[$ 


The tinſel trappings and the glitt'ring chain: 


C 


Fond of your Freedom ſpurn the venal Fee, 
„ And prove He's only Great who dares be Free. 


Thus ſung PHILEMON in his calm retreat, 


Too wile for pow'r, too virtuous to be great. 


But whence this rage at Courts? reply d his Grace, 
Say, is the mighty crime, to be in Place? 

Is that the deadly fin, mark d out by Heav'n, 

For which no mortal e'er can be forgiv'n ? 

Muſt All, All ſuffer, who in Courts engage, 


Down from Lord Steward, to the puny Page ? 


Can 
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Can Courts and Places be ſuch ſinful things, 
The ſacred gifts and palaces of Kings? 


A Place may claim our rev rence, Sir, I own; 


But then the Man its dignity muſt crown: 


Tis not the Truncheon, or the Ermine's pride, 


Can {ſcreen the Coward, or the Knave can hide. 


Let STAIR and IE head our Arms and Law, 
The Judge and Gen ral muſt be view d with awe: 
The Villain then would ſhudder at the Bar; 
And Spain grow humble at the found of Was. 


What Courts are ſacred, when I tell your Grace, 


Maxxzzs alone muſt ſanctify the place? 
Hence 


+ It is to be lamented that the barrenneſs of the preſent times obliges 
the Author to truſt to poſterity, for the ſupply of a proper character in 
this place. 3 1775, the character is fapplieds in every minute particular 
by @ Fudge at the bead of the Law. 
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Hence only each its proper name receives; 

Haywood's a brothel; J/hite's} a den of thieves : 

Bring whores and thieves to Court, you change the ſcene, 


St. James's turns the brothel, and the den. 


Who would the Courtly Chapel holy call, 
Tho' the whole Bench ſhould conſecrate the wall ? 
While the trim Chaplain, conſcious of a Sec, 
Cries out, “ My King, I have no God but Thee” 
Lifts to the Royal Seat the aſking eye, 
And pays to Geoxs the tribute of the ſky ; 
Proves fin alone from humble roots muſt ſpring, 


Nor can one earthly failing ſtain a King. 5 


Brshors and KINGS may conſecrate, tis true; 
MANNERS alone claim homage as their due. * 
1 3 Without, 
1 Dr. Swift fays, „That the late Earl of Oxford, in the time of 
« his Miniſtry, never paſs'd by White's Chocolate-Houſe (the common 


6c rendezvous of infamous Sharpers and noble Cullies) without beſtowing 


« a curſe upon that famous Academy, as the bane of half the Engliſh 


« Nobility.” 
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Without, the Court and Church are both prophane, 


Whatever Prelate preach, or Monarch reign ; 
Religion's roſtrum Yirtue's ſcaffold grows, 


And Crowns and Mitres are mere raree-ſhows, 


In vain, behold yon rev'rend turrets riſe, 
And Sarum's facred ſpire ſalute the ſkies 

If the lawn'd Zevite's earthly vote be ſold, 
And God's free gift retail'd for Mammon gold; 
No rev rence can the proud Cathedral claim, 


But HenLev's ſhop, and SnERLOck's, are the fame. 


Whence have St. Stephen's walls ſo hallow'd been ? 
Whence ? From the virtue of his Sons within. 
But mould ſome guileful Serpent, void of grace, 
Glide in its bounds, and poiſon all che place; ; 
Should e'er the ſacred voice be ſet to fale, 
And o'er the heart the Golden Fruit prevail * 


The place is alter d, Sir; nor think it ſtrange 


To ſee the Senate ſink into a Change. { Or: 


% wg — Wow" 
Z A Has aan 
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Or Court, or Church, or Senate-houſe, or Hall, 


MaNNERS alone beam dignity on all. 


Without their influence, Places r cells; 
Crane- Court, a magazine of Cockle-ſhells; 
The ſolemn Bench no boſom ſtrikes with awe, 
But Weſiminſter's a warehouſe of the Law. : 


Theſe honeſt truths, my Lord, deny you can; 
Since all allow that © Manners make the Man.” 
Hence only glories to the Great belong, 


Or Peers muſt mingle with the FO ada. 


Tho' ſtrung with Ribbands, yet behold his Grace 
Shines but a Lacquey | in a higher place * 
Strip the gay Liv' ry from the Courtier J back, 
What marks che diff rence twixt My Lord and F cad ? 
The lame mean, ſupple, mercenary Knave, | 
The Tool of Power, and of State the Slave : 


Alike 
- #:"T'he Royal Society. 
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Alike the vaſſal heart in each prevails, 
And all his Lordſhip boaſts is larger vales. 


Wealth, Manors, Titles, may deſcend, tis true; 


But ev'ry Heir muſt Merit's claim renew. 


Who bluſhes not to ſee a C---- Nair 
Turn flave to found, and languiſh for a Play r ?* 
What piping, fidling, ſqueaking, quay' ring, bawling ! 
What ling-ſong riot, and what eunuch-ſquawling ! 
C----, thy worth al Traly ſhall own, 
A Statcfan fit, where Nzzo+ fill'd the throne. 


See poor LVINUs, anxious for renown, 


Through the long gallery trace his lineage down, 


And claim each Hero's viſage for his own. 


* That living witneſs of che folly, extravagance, 100 FRO if tin 
Engliſh, Farinello, who is now at the Court of Spain, triumphing 
in the ſpoils of our Nobility, as their Pirates are in thoſe of our injured 


Merchants. 


+ A Roman Emperor remarkable for his paſſion for muſic. 
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What tho' in each the ſelf-ſame features ſhine, 


Unleſs ſome lineal virtue marks the line, 


In vain, alas! He boaſts his Grandſire's name, 
Or hopes to borrow luſtre from his fame. 

Who but mult {mile, to ſee the tim'rous Peer 
Point 'mong his race our bulwark in the war? 
Or in fad Engliſh tell how Senates hung 


On the ſweet muſic of his Father's tongue ? 


Unconſcious, tho' his Sires were wiſe and brave, 


Their virtues only find in him a grave. 


Not fo with STANHOE ;+ ſee by him ſuſtain'd 


Each hoary honour which his Sires had gain'd. 


To him the virtues of his race appear 


The precious portion of five hundred year ; 


Deſcended down, by him to be enjoy d, 


Vet holds the talent loſt, if unemploy d. 


+ The Right Honourable the Earl of Cheſterfield, 


From 
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From hence behold his gen'rous ardour riſe, 

To ſwell the facred ſtream with freſh ſupplies : 

Abroad, the Guardian of his Country's cauſe ; 

At home, a TuLLy to defend her Laws. 

Senates with awe the patriot ſounds imbibe, 

And bold Corruption almoſt drops the bribe. 
Thus added worth to worth, and grace to grace, 


He beams new glories back upon his race. 


Aſk ye, What's Honour ? III the truth impart. . 

Know, honour, then, 1s Honeſty of Heart. 
To the ſweet ſcenes of ſocial Srow®* repair, 
| | And ſearch.the Maſter's breaſt,---You'll find it there. 
Too proud to A the Sycophant or 1 
It only harbours with the Wiſe and Brave; 

1 Ungain'd by Titles, Places, Wealth, or Birth: 
4 Learn this, and learn to bluſh, ye Sons of Earth | 


3 Bluſh 


*The Seat of the Right Honourable the Lord Viſcount Cobham. 


V!Üpßp R 8. 


Bluſh to behold this Ray of Nature made 


T be victim of a Ribbamd, or Coclaue. 


Aſk the proud * What's Honour? he difplays 
A purchas d Patent, or the Herald 8 blaze ; 3 

Or, if the RojalSinile his hopes has bleſt, 
Points to the glitt'ring Glory on his Breaſt : 


Yet, if beneath no real. virtue reign, 


On the gay coat the Star is but a ſtain: 


For I could whiſper in his Lordſhip's car, 


Worth only beams true radiance on the Star. 


Hence ſee the Garter d Glory 4 its rays, 
And ſhine round E- — with redoubled blaze: : 
Aſk ye from: whence this flood of luſtre J ſeen? * 


* E whiſpers, votes, and ſaw Turin. 


Long Mito at the Minion of Renown ; 
Loud his eulogiums echo'd thro' the Town: 


Where'er 


41. 
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Where' er he went, ſtill crouds around him throng, 


And hail'd the Patriot as he pafs d along. 


See the loſt Peer, unhonour'd now by all, 


Steal through the ſtreet; or ſkulk along the Mall; | 


Applauding ſounds no more ſalute his car, 


But the loud Pæan s ſunk into a ſneer. 
8 Whence, you ll enquire, could' ſpring : a "change: ſo ſad pr 
Why, the poor man ran military mad . 


By this miſtaken x maxim till miſled, 


T hat Men of Honour muſt be cloth din Red.. 


My Grandfire wore We Milo Cries--- tis good : 


But know, the Grandſire ſtain d it red with blood. 


Firſt midſt the deathful dangers of the field, 


He ſhone his Conmry: $ guardian, and its ſhield; 


Taught 8 s ſtream with Gallic gore to flow; 


Hence bloom'd the Laurel on the. Grandſire s brow : 


But ſhall the Son expect the wreath to wear, 


For the mock triumphs of an Hyde-Park War-? 
Sooner 


=. 
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Sooner ſhall Bunbill, Blenheim's glories claim, 

Or BiLLEss rival brave Eycens in fame; 
Sooner a like reward their labours crown, 


Who ſtorm a Dunghill, and who fack a Town. 


Mark our bright Youths, how gallant and how pays. : 
Freſh plum'd and powder'd in Review Array, 


Unſpoil'd each feature by the martial ſcar, 
Lo! A — aſſumes the God of War: 
Vet vain, while prompt to arms by plume and pay, i 5 


He claims the Soldier's Name from Soldier's Play. 


This truth, my Warrior, treaſure in thy breaſt, : N 

A ſtanding Soldier is a ſtanding jeſt. 8 3 

When bloody battles dwindle to Reviews, 2 

Armies mult then deſcend to Puppet-ſhews ; 

Where the lac'd Log may ſtrut the Soldier's part, 

Bedeck'd with feather, tho' unarm'd with heart. 
There are who ſay, «© You laſh the {ins of men | 


Leave, leave to Porx the poignance of the pen; 
| | CC 


KA AIR . 


« Hope not the bays ſhall wreath around thy head; 


« FanNIus may write, but FLaccus will be read.” 


| Shall only One have privilege to blame? 

What then, are vice and folly Royal Game ? 

Muſt all be Poachers who attempt to kill ? 
All, but the mighty Sovereign of the Quill ? 


Shall Porr, alone, the plenteous harveſt have, 


And I not glean One ſtraggling Fool, or Knave ? 


' Praiſe, tis allow'd, is free to all mankind ; 
Say, 1 ſhould honeſt Satire be confin'd ? 

Tho', like th' immortal Bard's, my feeble dart 

Stains not its feather i the culprit heart; 

vet know, the mal leſt inſect of the wing 


The horſe may teaze, or elephant can ſting: 


Ex n I, by chance, ſome lucky darts ey ſhow” r, 


And call ſome great Leviathans of Pow . 


I name not W; You the reaſon gueſs; 


Mark yon fell Harpy hov'ring o' er the Preſs. 


10 


Secure 


PE 
Secure the Muſe may ſport with names of Kings ; 
But Miniſters, my Friend, are dang'rous things. 
Who would have P. N“ anſwer what he writ ; 


Or Special Juries, | _—_ his wit? 


Pork writes unhurt---but Know, tis diff rent quite 


To beard the lion, and to cruſh the mite. 
Safe may he daſh the Stateſman in each line; 


"Thoſe dread his fatire, who dare puniſh mine. 


Turn, turn your fatire then, you cry, to praiſe. 

Why, praiſe is ſatire, in theſe fanful days. 

Say, ſhould I make a Patriot of Sir BILL, 

Or ſwear that G----'s Duke has wit at will; 

From the gull d Knight could I exped a place, 
'Or hope tolye a dinner from his Grace, 
Tho' a reward be graciouſly beſtow'd 

Pn the fot ſatire of each Birth-day Ode? 

The 


* A famous Sollicitor. 
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The good and bad alike with praiſe are bleſt ; 
Yet thoſe who merit moſt, ſtill warit it leaſt : 
But conſcious Vice ſtill courts the chearing ray, 
While Virtue ſhines, nor aſks the olare of * 
Need I to any, Pol r NE vs worth declare? 
Or tell Him CaRTERET charms, who has an ear? 
Or, Prrr, can thy example be unknown, 


While each fond Father marks it to his Son ? 


I cannot truckle to a Slave in State, 


And praiſe a Blockhead's wit, becauſe he's great : 

Down, down, ye hungry Garretteers, deſcend, 

Call W. — K* BuRLEIGH, call him Britain 8 Friend ; 

Behold the genial ray of Gold appear, 
1 | And rouze, * ſwarms of Grub Areet and Rog: air. 
ii. YO. See 


* See theſe two Characters compared in the Gazetteers ; but, leſt none 
ef thoſe papers ſhould have eſcaped their common fate, ſee the two Cha- | 
racer: e 3 in the Craftsman. 
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See with what zeal yon tiny Inſe&t+ burns, 


And follows Queens from. palaces to urns * .- 
Tho' cruel Death has clos'd the Royal ear, 
The flatt' ring Fly ſtill buzzes round the bier: 
But what avails, ſince Queens no longer live? 
| Why, Kings can read, and Kings, you know, mp give. 
A Mitre may repay his heav” nly Crown, 


And, while he decks her brow, adorn his own. 


Let Laureat CIDERR Birth-day Sonnets ſing, 


Or Fax Ny crawl, an Ear-wig on the King : 
While one is * of wit, and one of grace, 
Why ſhould 1 envy either Song or Place? 

I could not fatter, the rich Butt to gain; 'E 


Nor fink a slave, t to riſe LV --e -. 


Periſh my verſe | whene'er one venal line 
Bedaubs a Duke, or makes a King divine. Firſt 


— ; 


+ A certain Court Chaplain, who wrote, or rather ſtole, a charac- 
ter of the late Queen from Dr. Burnet's character of Queen Mary. 
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Firſt bid me ſwear, he's ſound who has the plague, 

Or Hoxacs rivals SrAN HOPE at the . 

What, ſhall I turn a Pandar to the Throne, 

And lift with B--LL* to roar for Half-a-crown? 

Sooner T--x---L ſhall with ToLLy vie, 

Or W--x---x in Senate ſcorn a; 

Sooner Tbheria tremble for her fate 


From M----x's Arms, or As---N's Debate. 


Tho' fawning Flatt'ry ne'er ſhall taint my lays, 
Yet know, when Virtue calls, I burſt to arable, 
Behold yon Temple rais'd by Copan's hand, 
Sacred 6 Worthies of his native land 2 | 
: Ages were ranſack' d for the Wile and Great, 
Till BaxxARD came, and made the groupe complete. 
Be 


* A noted Agent in a Mob-Regiment, who is employ'd to reward 
their venal vociferations, on certain occaſions, with Half-a-crown each 
Man. 

+ The Temple of Britiſh Worthies in the gardens at Stow, in which 
the Lord Cobham has lately erected the Buſto of Sir John Barnard. 
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Be Barnard there enliven'd by the voice, 


Each Buſto bow'd, and ſanctify' d the choice. 


Pointleſs all Satire in theſe iron times; 
Too faint are colours, and too Babe chien 
Riſe then, gay Fancy, future glories bring, 
And ſtretch o'er happier days thy healing wing. 


Rapt into thought, lo! I Britannia lee 
Riſing ſuperior o'er the ſubject Sea; 
View her gay pendents ſpread their ſilken wings 
Big with the fate of Empires, and of Kings: 
The tow'ring Barks dance lightly o'er the main, 

| And roll their thunder thro? the realms of Spain. 
Peace, violated Maid, they aſk no more, 
But waft her back triumphant to our ſhore ; 
While buxom Plenty, laughing in her train, 


Glads ev'ry heart, and crowns the Warrior's pain. 


A AT IR E. <6 
On, Fancy, on! ftill ſtretch the pleaſing ſcene, 
And bring fair Freedom with her golden reign ; 


Chear'd by whoſe beams ev'n meagre Want can ſmile, 


And the poor Peaſant whiſtle midſt his toil. 


Such days, what Briton wiſhes not to ſee F 


And ſuch each Briton, FRE D' RICK,“ hopes from Thee, 


* The Father of GEORGE the Third. 
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PROLEGOMENA. of SCRIBLERUS TERTIUS, 


* 


IO R U M. 


Vos hac novimi's eſſe nibil. Mar. 


TO THE 
MOST PUISSANT and INVINCIBLE 


FOHN BROUGHTON. 


" AD this Dedication been addreſſed to ſome Neverend 


Prelate, or Female Court-F avourite, to ſome Blunder- 
ing ee or Apoſtate Parriot, I mould doubtleſs have 
| launched into the higheſt encomiums on Public Spirit, 
Policy, Virtue, Piety, &c. and, like the reſt of my Bro- 
ther Dedicators, had moſt ſucceſsfully impoſed on their 
vanity, by aſcribing to chem qualities they were utterly 
unacquainted with ; by which means I had prudently reaped 


5 the reward of a Panegyrift from my Patron, and, at the 


fame time, ſecured the reputation ef a Satyriſi with the 
Public. 
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„ 
But ſcorning theſe baſe arts, I preſent the following 
Poem to you, unſwayed by either Flattery or Intereſt ; ſince 
your Modeſty would defend you againſt the poiſon of the 


one, and your known Oeconomy prevent an Author's ex- 


pectations of the other. I ſhall therefore only tell you, what 


you really are, and leave thoſe (whoſe Patrons are of the 


higher claſs) to tell them what hey really are not. But 


ſuch i is the depravity of human nature, that every Com 

| pliment we beſtow on another, is too apt to be deemed. a 

Satire on 3 . yet lurch, id I am praiſing che 

Strength of your Arm, no Politician can x think 3 it meant as a 
* reflection on the Weakneſs of his Head ; or, while 1 am 
juſtifying your title to the character 5 a Man, will any 

modern petit- Maitre think it an impeachment of 155 affinity 


to that of its mimic counterfeit, a Monkey 3 


Were I to attempt a deſcription of your qualifications, 


I might juſtly have recourſe to the Majeſty of Agamemnon, 
the Courage of Achilles, the Strength of Ajax, and the 
5 Wiſdom of Ulyſſes; but, as your Own Heroic Actions afford 


us 


© iN 
8 
Aug 


U 1 


us the beſt mirror of your Merits, I ſhall leave the Reader 


to view in that the amazing Luſtre of a Character, a few traits 


of which only, the following Poem was intended to diſplay ; 
and in which, had the ability of the Poet equalled the: 
magnanimity of his Hero, 1 doubt not but the GyMnas1an: 
had, like the immortal ILIAap, been handed An to the: 


admiration of all poſterity. 


As your ſuperior Merits contributed towards raiſing you to 


the Dignities you now enjoy, and placed you even as the 


| Sart-GUARD of Royalty itſelf, ſo I cannot help thinking it 
happy for the Prince, that he is now able to boaſt. one real 


Champion in his ſervice : and what Frenchman would not. 


tremble more at the puiſſant Arm of a BxoucuToN, than at: 
the ceremonious Gauntlet of a DiuMack? Þ 

Tom. 
with the moſt profound reſpe&t* 


ro your HEROIC VIRTUES, 


your moſt devoted, 
and moſt bumble Servant: . 
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SCRIBLERUS TERTIUS 
: 1 OF THE 


1 


Pd 


1 T is an old faying, that Meceſſity 7s the Mother of Inven- 
lion: it ſhould ſeem then that Poetry, which is a ſpecies of 
Invention, muſt naturally derive its being from the ſame 
origin : hence it will be eaſy to account for the many flimſy 
Ghoſt-like Apparitions, that every day make their appearance 


among us; for if it be true, as Naturaliſts obſerve, that the 


health and vigour of the Mother is neceſſary to produce the 

like qualities in the Child, what iſſue can be expected 
from the womb of ſo meagre a Parent? e 

hut there is another ſpecies of Poetry, which, inſtead of 

cowing its birth to the Sl, like Minerva ſprings at once 


from 
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from the head : of this kind are thoſe productions of Wit, 
Senſe, and Spirit, which once born, like the Goddeſs herſelf, 


immediately become immortal. It is whe theft” are A 


fort of miraculous births, and therefore it is no wonder they 


ſhould be found fo rare among us.----- As Glory | is the noble 


inſpirer of the latter, ſo Hunger is the Datura! incentive af 


the former: thus Fame and Fed are the ſpurs with which 
every Poet mounts his Pegaſus; but, as the impetus of the. 


belly is * to be more cogent than that of the head, ſo you 


, will ever ſee the one pricking and goading a tired Jade to a 


hobbling trot, while the other only incites the foaming 


Steed to a majeſtic capriol. 


The gentle Reader, it is apprehended, will not long be 


at a loſs to determine, which /perres the following Produc- 


tion ought to be ranked under; but as the Parent moſt un- 


naturally caſt it out as the none iſſue of his brain, and 


even cruelly denies it che common privilege of his name; 


ſtruck 


_ 
_—_ 
4 
3 


„ 


4 
ſtruck with the delectable beauty of its Features, I could not 
avoid adopting the little poetic Orphan, and by dreſſing it up 
with a few Notes, &c. preſent it. to the Public as perfect as 
poſſible. 


Had I, in imitation of other great Authors, only con- 


ſulted my intereſt in the publication of this inimitable Piece, 


(which doubtleſs will undergo numerous impreſſions) I might 


firſt have ſent it into the world naked, then, by the ad- 


dition of a Commentary, {Votes Variorum, Prolegomena, and 


all that, levied a new Tax upon the Public; and after 


all, by a ſort of modern Poetical Legerdemain, changing the 


name of the principal Hero, and inſerting a few hypercritics 


of a flattering Friend's, have rendered the former Editions 


incorrect, and cozened the curious Reader out of a treble 


conſideration for the ſame Work ; but however this may ſuit 


that 
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MW: ; 
that a Man has an equal right to inks as much as he can 
of his wit, as well as of his nongy: but then it ought to be 
conſidered, whether there may not be fuck a thing as ſury 
in both ; and the Law having oy provided againſt it in 
one inſtance, is, I apprehend, no 7 moral plea for the 


: practice of it in the other.* 


The judicious Reader will cafily perceive, that the fol- 
lowing Poem in all its properties partakes of the E pic ; ſuch 
A as 15 


» As this may be thought to be particularly aimed at an Author who 
was lately reported to be dead, and whoſe loſs all Lovers of the Muſes 
would have the greateſt reaſon to lament; it may not be improper to 
aſſure the Reader, that it was written, and intended to have been pub- 
liſhed, before that report, and was only meant as an attack upon the 
general abuſe of this kind. As to our Author himſelf, he has fre- 
quently given public teſtimonies of his veneration for that great Man's 


Genius; nor may it be unentertaining to the Reader, to acquaint him 


with one private inſtance :——Immediately on hearing the report of 
Mr. Pope's death, he was heard to break forth in the following ex- 
cClamation: 


| PoE dead 5 Huſh, buſh, REPORT, the ſland rous bye ; 
FAME ſays be liver —— Immortals never die. 


1 
as Fighting, Speeching, Bullying, Ranting, &c. (to ſay no- 
thing of the Moral) and, as many thouſand verſes are thought 
neceſſary to the conſtruction of this kind of Poem, it may be 


objected, that this is too ſhort to be ranked under that claſs 


to which I ſhall only anſwer, that as conciſeneſs is the laſt 


fault a Writer is apt to commit, ſo it is generally the firſt a 


Reader is willing to forgive ; and though it may not be 


altogether ſo long, yet I dare ſay, it will not be found leſs 


replete with the true Vis poetica, than (not to mention the 


Thiad, ZEneid, &c.) even Leonidas itſelf. 


It may farther be objected, that the characters of our 


principal Heroes are too humble for the orandeur of the 


Epic fable ; but the candid Reader will be pleaſed to ob- 


ſerve, that they are not here celebrated i in their mechanic, but 
in their heroic capacities, as Borer, who, by the Ancients 
themſelves, have ever been eſteemed worthy to be immor- 


talized in the nobleſt works of this nature; of which W 
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Epius and Euryalus of Homer, and the Entellus and Dares 


of Virgil, are inconteſtable authorities. And as thoſe Au- 
thors were ever careful, that their principal Perſonages 
(however mean in themſelves) ſhould derive their boar 
from ſome Deity, or illuſtrious Hero, ſo our Author has 
with equal propriety made his ſpring from Phazton and 
V eptune; under which characters he beautifully allegoriſes 
their different occupations of Paterman and Coachman.—— 
| But | for my own part, I cannot conceive, that the dignity of 
the Hero' 8 profeſſion is any ways eſſential to that of the 
action; for, if the greateſt perſons are guilty of the meanef 
actions, | why may 2 not the eee actions be aſcribed ” the | 


meaneft perſons ? 9 


As the: main a of this Poem i is entirely ſupported by 
the princi ipal Heroes themſelves, it has: been maliciouſly 

inſinuated to be defigned, as an anmannerly. reflection on 
a late glorious LV itory, where, it is s pretended, the whole 


action 


198 1 
action was atchieved without the interpoſition of the principal 
Heroes at all. — But as the moſt innocent meanings may by 
ill minds be wreſted to the moſt wicked purpoſes, if any 
ſuch conſtruction ſhould be made, I will venture to affirm, 
that it muſt proceed from the factious venom of the Reader, 
and not from any diſloyal malignity in our Author, who 
is too well acquainted with the power, ever to arraign the 
purity of Government: beſides, the poignance of the Sword 
is too prevalent for that of the Pen; and who, when there 
are at preſent ſo many thouſand unanſwerable ſtanding argu- 
ments ready to defend, would ever be Quixote enough to 
attack, either the Ommipotence of a "IRS or the Omni- 


ſcience of his Miniſters ? 


Were I to attempt an analyſis of this Poem, I cou'd de- 
monſtrate that it 3 (as much as a piece of ſo ſublime 
a nature will admit of ) | all thoſe true fandards of Wit, 
Humour, Raillery, Satire, and Ridicule, which a late 


1 3 ” Writer 
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[ 60 ] 
Writer has ſo marvellouſly diſcovered, and might, on the 
part of our Author, ſay with that profound Critic,---- Ja&#s 
e Alea: but as the obſcurity of a beauty too ſtrongly 
argues the want of one, ſo an endeavour to elucidate' the 
| merits of the following performance, might be apt to give 
the Reader a diſadvantageous impreſſion againſt it, as it 
might tacitly imply they were too myſterious to come within 
the compaſs of his comprehenſion. I ſhall therefore leave 
them to his more curious obſervation, and bid him heartily 
farewell--—-L ege & deleflare. 
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FIRST BOOK. 


THE Invocation, the Propofition, the Night before the Battle deſcribed ; 
the Morning opens, and diſcovers the Multitude haſting to the place 
of Action; their various Profeſſions, Dignities, &c. illuſtrated; the 
Spectators being ſeated, the youthful Combatants are firſt introduced ; 
their manner of Fighting diſplayed ; to theſe ſucceed the Champions 


of a higher degree ; their ſuperior Abilities marked, ſome of the moſt 
eminent particularly celebrated ; mean while, the principal Heroes | 3 ” 
are repreſented fitting, and ruminating on the approaching Combat, - - 
when the Herald ſummons them to the Liſts. „ 1 | F 


„„ * 


. 


. 2 
= E n 


THE 


{ 
| 
| 
8 OE 5 = : — 8 — * . - PER _ r 2 


- 
7 , 2 
PEO e 
"Ou OE mw 
3 f q 4 
- p 


BOOK I. 


ING, ſing, O Muſe, the dire conteſted Fr Ys 
And bloody honours of that dreadful day, 


— * 
oe — © 
N - , 


When Phatton's bold Son (tremendous name) 


Dar d N eprune 8 Offepring t to the Liſts of F ame, 


5 What 
V. 3. 4. When Phatto s bold Son It is uſual for Poets to call the | 
Dar d Neptune's Offpring Sons after the names of their 


I Fathers; as Agamemnon the Son of Atreus, and Achilles the Son of Peleuc, 

F are frequently termed Pelides and Atrides. Our Author would doubtleſs 
have followed this laudable example, but he found Broughtonides and 
Stephenſonides, or their contractions, too unmuſical for metre, and 
therefore with wonderful art adopts two poetical Parents; which ob- 
viates the difficulty, and at the ſame time heightens the dignity of his 
Heroes, B Bentheides. 


by 


by 5 THE GYMNASIAD, 


5 What Fury fraught Thee with Ambition's FR 
Ambition, equal foe to Son and Sire ? 

One, hapleſs fell by Jove's ethereal arms, 
And One, tlie Triton's mighty pow'r diſarms. 


- Now all lay huſh'd within the folds of night, 


10 And ſaw in painted dreams thi important fight; 
While hopes and fears Atermate turn the ſcales, 
And now chis Hero, and now that prevails; ; 
Blows and imaginary blood ſurvey, | 
"F hen waking, watch the ſlow approach of * ; 

1 5 When, 101 aua in her ſaffron veſt 


/ 


Darts a glad ray, and gilds the ruddy Eaſt. 1 
. ons 4 Forth 


V. 6. 8 equal fries to Son and Sire 2) It has been maintained by 


ſome Philoſophers, that the paſſions of the mind are in ſome meaſure | 
hereditary, as well as the features of the body. According to this doc- 


trine, our Author very beautifully repreſents the frailty of ambition 
deſcending from Father to Son ; 


and as Original Sin may in ſome ſort 
be accounted for on this ſyſtem, it is very probable our. Author had a 


rheological, as well as phy/ical, and moral meanin 81 in this verſe. 


For the latter part of this Note, we are obliged t to an eminent Divine. 


AN EPIC POEM 65 


Forth ifluing bone all ardent ſeek the place 
Sacred to Fame, and the Athletic race. 
As from theit Hive the cluſt'ring Squadrons pour 
20 O'er fragrant meads, to ſip the vernal flow'r; 
So from each Inn the legal Swarms impel, 44 
Of banded Seers, and Pupils of the Quill. 
Senates and Shambles pour forth all their 1 95 


MNindful of mutton, and of laws no more ; 3 

25 Een 

V. 21. legal Swarms inpel. 1 An ingenious Critic of my acquaintance 
objected to this ſimile, and would by no means admit the compariſon : 
between Bees and Lawyers to be Jjuſt-: one, he ſaid, was an induſtrious, 
harmleſs, and uſeful ſpecies, none of which properties could be affirmed 
of the other; and therefore he thought the Drone, that lives on the plun- * 
der of the hive, a more proper archetype. 1 muſt confeſs myſelf i in ſome. 
meaſure inclined to ſubſcribe my Friend's opinion; but then we mult 
4 conſider, that our Author did not intend to deſcribe their qualities, but 


their numbers and ĩ in this reſpect no one, 5 think, can have any ITY 
to the propriety of the compariſon. 5 3 


V. 24. and of laws no more 3] The original MS. has it Bailer; but, as 


this might: ſeem to caſt an invidious aſperſion on a certain Aſſembly, re- 
markable for mar abhorrencc of Venality ; ; and, at the fare time, might | 
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25 Een money-bills, uneourtly, now muſt wait, 
And the fat lamb has one more day tecklear. 
The Highway Knight now draws his piſtol s load, 
Reſts his faint ſteed, and this dyes the road. 
Bailifs, in crouds, neglect the d dormant writ,. 
. And give another Sunday to the Wir 3 
He too would hie, but, ah! his fortunes frown; 
Alas ! the fatal paßsport $-——--Half-a-crown. 
| Shoals preſs on ſhoals, hom palace and from cell; 
Lords hn the 1 138050 and d Butchers calma. 
n en 2 „ Das 10 8 


= ſubject: our - Publiſhes ho line: IACONVEBIENCes 3 1 dikes it prudent to 
ſoften. the expreſſion:  belides, E think this reading renders aur Author 8 
thought more natural; for, though we fee the maſt trifing avocations are 
able to draw off their attention from the public ativty, yet nothing is Cafe 
ficiont to divert a ſteady purſuit of their private emalumenn. 


V. 28. this day. franks the road.] Our Poet here artfully infinuates 
| the dignity of the Combat he is about to celebrate, by its being able 
to prevail on a Highway man to lay aſide his bubnes, to. become a 
ſpecdator of it; and as, on this occaſion, he makes him forſake his 
daily bread, while the Senator only neglects the bufingſs. of 5 5 nation, it 


may be obſerved, how fatirically he gives the preference, in point of 
4 5 nterefledneſs, to Ba wares 


AN 8 P 10 'Þ W rere 


35 Di Giles's natives, never Known to fail, 


All who have haply ſrap d th' obdurate jail; 
There many a martial Son of Tor?” Hart * 


Bound i in Deveilian bands, a ſacrifice 


To angry Juſtice, nor muſt view the prize. 


40 Aſſembled myriads cr the circling feats, - 
High for the Combat evety boſom beats, 
Each boſom partial for its Hero bold, 
Partial thro” mn depending Geld. 


V. 37» There many a martial Son, &c.} The unwary Reader may 
from this paſſage be apt to conclude, that an Amphitheatre is little | 
better than a nurſery for the Gallows, and that there is a ſort of phyſical 
connection between Boxing and Thieving 5 dut although Boxing may be 
a uſeful ingredient in a Thief, yet it does not neceſſarily make him one. 
Boxing i is the effect, not the cauſe 3 and men are not Thieves becauſe they 
are Boxers, but Boxers becauſe they are T, bieves. Thus Tricking, Lying, 
5 Evaſion, with ſeveral other ſuch- like cardinal virtues, are a ſort of pro- 
perties pertaining to the practice of the Law, as well as to the Mercurial 
profeſſion. But would any one therefore infer, that every Lawyer muſt 
be a Thief ? oy 5 Scholiaſt, 


THE, GYMNASIAD, 
But firſt, | the infant Progeny of Mars 
45 Join in. the lifts,, and wage their pigmy wars ; 
Train -d to the manual fight, and bruiſeful toil,. 
The ſtop defenſive, and gymnaſtic foil, 
With nimble fiſts their early proweſs ſhow,. 
And mark. the furure Hero | in each blow. | 


5 co -- To theſe, = hardy i. iron race ſucceed;. 

” All Sons of H, welle and: fierce. B rick-Pree reed: * 
Mature in valor ,. and inur d. to blood, 

| — Dauntlels each foe in form terrific. ſtood ; 

r heir callous bodies, frequent i in the fray, 


* 


5 5 Mock d the fell ſtroke, x nor to its foree gave ways 


Mon oft 


v. 44. | * progeny of Mars]. Our Author in mis deſeription al- 
lodes to the _ Trojae of Virgil, £153 


2 2 


Lucedunt Pheri— 1 


2244— —„— ——Trvje Fuventus 
— Pigrægic ciunt famulachra ſub arm 70 


"* 114 Helly and ferce Brick: free breed] Two famous 1 


| Seminari ies. 


J KPC pork 69 


Mongſt theſe Sd not the laſt in fame, 
And he whoſe Clog delights the beauteous Dame; 
Nor leaſt thy praiſe, whoſe artificial Light, ; 
In Dian's 4 S. the clouds of night. 


60 While thai: the Combat 8 direful arts diſplay,, 
And ſhare the bloody fortunes of the day, 
Each Hero ſat, revolving in his ſoul. 
The various means that might his foe controul 8 
Conqueſt and Glory each proud boſom warms, 
6 5 When, lo the Herald ſummons them to arms. 


* H E 
f V. 57. Aud he whoſe Clog, &c.) Here we are e wich a laud- 


able imitation of the ancient ſimplicity of manners; for, as Cincinnatus 
diſdained not the homely employment of a Plaughman, ſo we ſee ou F< 
Hero condeſcending. to the humble occupation of a Clog-maker ; and 
this is the more to be admired, . as it is one characteriſtic of Modern 


Heroiſm, to be eicher above or below any occupation at all. 


. 58. whoſe arti -tificial Light,] Various and violent have been the con- 
troverſies, whether our Autlfor here intended to celebrate a Lamp-ligbter, 
or a Link-boy ; but as there are Heroes of both capacities at preſent in. 
the School of Honour, it is difficult to determine, whether the Poet 
alludes to a Wells, or a Buctbesſe. 


1 I 
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SECOND BOOK. 


STEPHENSON enters the Liſts; a deſcription of his Figure; ; an en- 
comium on his Abilities, with reſpect to the character of Coachman. 
| Broughton advances ; his reverend Form deſcribed; his ſuperior kill 
in the management of the Lighter and Wherry diſplay d ;. his triumph. 
of the Badge celebrated; his Speech; his former Victories recounted 
the preparation: for: the Combat, and the horror of che Spectators. | 


* Argument.] It was doubtleſs in obedience to cuſtom, and the example of other great 
Poets, that our Author has thought proper to prefix an Argument to each Book, being 
minded that nothing ſhould be wanting in the uſual Paraphernalia of works of this kind. For 
my own part, I am at a loſs to account for the uſe of them, unleſs it be to ſwell a Volume, 
or, like bills of fare, to advertiſe the Reader what he is to expect; that, if i it contains | nothing 
likely to ſuit his taſte, he may preſerve his appetite for the next courſe, 


1 ms 


BOOK H. 
Fu to the Fight, advanc' d the Chariotcer: : 


High hopes of glory on his brow appear; 


Te error vindictive flaſhes Fotn kl eye, 
(To one the Fates the viſual ray deny) ; 
5 Fierce glow” d his looks, which ſpoke his inward rage; 

He leaps the bus, and bounds upon the ſtage. 

The roots re-eccho with exulting cries, 1 
Ad i bed kim with ee yes 

Ili-fated Youth 1 What raſh deſires could warm 

10 Thy manly heart, to dare the Triton's arm? 


Ah . too unequal to theſe martial deeds, 


Tho. none more Kill d to rule the foaming Steeds 
Ee IL. The 
V. 6, 7. He leaps the bar, &c. See the deſcriptions of Dares in 
The roofs re-eccho Virgil. | mo 
Nec mora, continuo vaſtis cum viribus effert 


Ora Dares, magnoque virim ſe murmure tollit. 


74 * GYMNASIAD, 


The Send, ſtill obedient to thy rein, 
Now urge their flight, or now their flight reſtrain, 
1 5 Had mighty Diomed provok d the Race, 
Thou far had ſt left the Grecian in diſgrace. 
Where-c'c er you drove, each Inn confeſs” d your ſway, 
Maids brought the dram, and Oſtlers flew with hay. 
But know, tho” ſkill'd to guide the rapid Car, 
20 None wages like thy foe the Manual War. 


N ow N eptune $ Offspring dreadfully ſerene, 
Of ſize gigantic, and tremendous mien, 

steps forth, and *midft the fated Lifts appears; 
Rev'rend his form, but yet not work with years. 
2 him none equal, in his youthful day, 
With feather'd Oar to ſkim the liquid way 5 nl 
8 | IE | 
V. 19. But know, tho fail d] Here our Author inculcates a fine moral, 
by ſhowing how apt Men are to miſtake their talents ; but were Men 


only to act in their proper ſpheres, how often ſhould we ſee the Parſon 


in the pew of the Peaſant, the Author in the character of his Hawker, or 
a Beau in the livery of his Footman ! &c. 


AN EPIC POEM: 75 

Or thro' thoſe ſtreights whoſe waters ſtun the car, 

The loaded Lighter's bulky weight to ſteer. 
| Soon as the Ring their ancient Warrior view d, 

30 Joy fill'd their hearts, and thund'ring ſhouts enſu'd ; 

Loud as when 0 ET Thameſis gentle flood, 

Superior with the Triton Youths he row'd ; 
While far a-head his winged Wherry flew, 

Touch'd the glad ſhore, and claim'd the Badge its due. 


35 Then thus indignant he accoſts the Foe, | 
(While high Diſdain fat prideful on his brow). 
Long ba the laurel-wreath victorious ſpread 
Its facred honours round this hoary head ; 


V. 34. the Badge its due.) A n Mr. Dogget, to be an- 


nually conteſted on the firſt of Auguſt.— As, among the Ancients, Gaines 
and Sports were celebrated on 9 as well as joyful events, there 
has been ſome controverſy, whether our loyal Comedian meant the com- 
pliment to the ſetting or riſing Monarch of that day; but, as the Plate 
has a Horſe for its device, I am induced to impute it to the latter and, 
doubtleſs, he prudently conſidered, that, as a living dog is better than a 
dead ion, che living — had, at leaſt, an equal title to the ſame pre- 


ference. 


76 
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The prize of conqueſt in each doubtful fray, 
And dear reward of many a dire-fought day. 


Now Youth's cold wane the vig'rous pulſe has chas d, 


PFroze all my blood, and ev'ry nerve unbrac'd-; 


Now, from theſe temples ſhall the ſpoils be torn, 


In ſcornful triumph by my Foe be worn ? 


45 What then avail my various deeds in arms, 


50 


If this proud creſt thy tecble force diſarms ? 5 


Loſt be my glories to recording Fame, 


When, foil” d by T hee, the Coward blaſts my name Ny 


4 who e er Manhood my young joints had knit, 


Firſt tanke the fierce Grertonius to ſubmit . 


While, drench'd in blood, he proftrate preſs'd the floor, 


And inly groan'd the fatal words----70 more.. 


A 


V. 42. Froze all my blood,] See Virgil. 


V. 50. Fierce Grettonius to ſubmit ;] Gretton, the moſt famous Ath- 


leta in his days, over whom our Hero obtained his maiden prize. 


Sed enim gelidus tardante ſenecta 


Sanguis hebet, frigentque ætæ in corpore vires. 


3% . 
Allenius too, who ev'ry heart diſmay'd, 
Whoſe blows, like hail, flew rattling round the head; 
55 Him oft the Ring beheld with weeping eyes, 

Stretch'd on the ground, reluctant yield the prize. 
Then fell the Suain, with whom none c'er could vie, 

Where Harrow 8 ſteeple darts into the y. 

Next the bold Youth a bleeding victim lay, 


60 Whoſe waving curls the Barber's art diſplay. . 

You 
V. 53. Allenius too, Sc.] Vulgarly known by the Plebeian name of 

Pipes, which a learned Critic will have to be derived from the art and 


myſtery of Pipe mating, in which it is affirmed this Hero was an adept. 3 
As he was the delicium pug nacis generic, our Author, with marvellous 


ju 9 gement, repreſents the Ring weeping at bis defeat. 


V. 54. 2 blows, hire Hail, Sc.] Virgil. 


quam multa grandine nimbi 


Culminidus crepitani. — 


57 Then fell. the Swain, Jegſßrey Birch, who, in ſeveral | en- 


0 counters, ſerved only to augment the number of our Hero's triumphs. 


V. 59. Next the beld V vuth] As this E is ſtill living, and even 


diſputes the palm of manhood with our Hero himſelf, I ſhall leave 
him to be the ſubject of Immortality in ſome future Gymnaſiad, ſhould 


the ſuperiority of his proweſs ever juſtify his title to the Corona pugnea. 


1 
When, lo! the Champions give the dreadful hen, 


THE GYMNASIAD. 
You too this arm's tremendous proweſs know; 
Raſh Man, to make this arm again thy foe | 


This Aid — -the Heroes for the Fight prepare, 
Brace their big limbs, and brawny bodies bare. 


The ſturdy finews all aghaſt behold, 


And ample ſhoulders of Atlean mould; 


Like Tiras 8 offspring, Who 'gainſt Heaven ſtrove, 
So each, tho' mortal, ſeem'd a match for Fove. 


Now round the ring a filent horror reigns, 


Speechleſs each tongue, and bloodleſs all their veins ; 


And hand! in hand i in friendly token join; 
Thoſe iron hands, which ſoon upon the foe 


With Hance muſt deal the deathful blow 


V. 63. This faid, G. Viewil. 


: Hæc fatus, duplicem « ex Humeris rejecit Amiftum ; ; 
Er nagnos M embrorum Artus, magna oſſa lacertoſque 
Exuit. 


TTT 


Or THE 


THIRD BOOK. 


A Deſcription of the Battle; Stepbenſon is vanquiſhed ; the 1 
his Body being carried off by his Friends; Broughton claims the 
Prize, and takes his final leave of the Stage. 
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B O O K III. 
F. U L LI in the centre now they fix 1 in Ren, 
Eye meeting eye, and arm oppos d to arm; 
With wily feints each other now provoke, 
And cautious meditate th' impending ſtroke. 
5 Th' impatient Youth, inſpir'd by hopes of fame, 
Firſt ſped his arm, unfaithful to its aim; 
The wary Warrior, watchful of his Foe, 
Bends back, and ſcapes the death-deſigning blow 3 
With erring glance it ſounded by his ear, 
10 And whizzing, ſpent its idle force in air. 
e — 


V. 7, 8. TIE watchful of bis Foe, | 1 
| Bends back, and 'ſcapes the death-defigning blow ; Virgil. 


ille Ictum venientem a vertice velux 


Pravidit, celerique elapſus carporg ceſit. 


v. 10. ts idle ores in air. Idem. 


res in ventum Fudi. _—_ 


THE CYMNASH AD, 
Then en ning on th unguarded head, 
A dreadful ſhow'r of thunderbolts he ſhed : 
As when a Whiclnind, from lome cavern broke, 
With furious blaſts aſſaults the monarch Oak, 

15 This way and that its lofty top it bends, 
And the fierce ſtorm the crackling branches rends ; 
So way'd the head, and now to left and fight 
Rebounding flies, and craſh'd beneath the weight. 

i Like the young Lion embed by a dart, 

20. Whoſe fury kindles at the calling ſmart 
The Hero rouzes with redoubled rage, 


Flies on his Foe, and foams upon the ſtage. 
Now 


v. 19. Lile the young Lion] It may be obſerved, that our Author has 
treated the Reader but with one ſimile throughout the two foregoing _ 
Books, but, in order to make him ample amends, has given him no leſs 
: than fix in this. Doubtleſs this was in imitation of Homer, and art- 
fully intended to heighten the dignity of the main action, as well as our 


admiration, towards the concluſion of his work. —Finis coronat Opus. 


25 


30 
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Now grappling, both in cloſe contention Join, 


Legs lock in legs, and arms in arms entwine: 


They ſweat, they heave, each tugging nerve they ſtrain; 


Both, fix d as oaks, their ſturdy trunks ſuſtain. 


Ar length the Chief his wily art diſplay' d, 


Poiz d on his hip the hapleſs Youth he laid; 


Aloft i in air his quiy ring limbs he throw! d, 
Then « on the ground down daſh' d the pond” rous load. 


80 ſome vaſt Ruin on a ent brow; 


Which tott'ring hangs, and dreadful nods below, 


35 


When the fierce tempeſt the foundation rends, 


Whirl'd chro the air with horrid cruſh deſcends. 


Bold and undaunted up the Hero roſe, 


Fiercer his boſom for the Combat glows ; 
M3 2 Shame 


V. 24. | Arms mM arms entwine ;] Virgil. 


 Immiſcentque manus manibus, pugnamque laceſſunt. 


V. 35. Bold and 1 Sc.] Virgil. 


At non tardatus caſu, neque territus Heros, 
Acrior ad pugnam redit, & vim ſuſcitat ira. 


Tum pudor incendit viren 


* 


— 


r 


8% THE GYMNASIAD, 


intended the Enemy. 


flicts of this kind. 


Shame ſtung his manly heart, and fiery rage 
New ſteel d each nerve, redoubled war to Wage. 
Swift to revenge the dire diſgrace he lies, 
40 Again ſuſpended on the hip he lies; . 
Daſh d on the ground, again had fatal fell, 
Haply the barrier caught his flying heel ; 
There faſt it hung, th' impriſon d head gave way, 
And the ſtrong arm defrauded of its prey. 


45 Vain ſtrove the Chief to whirl the mountain o' er; : 


It lipt----he headlong rattles on the floor. 
Around 


V. 42. Habply the barrier, &c. ] Our Author, like Homer himſelf, 
is no leſs to be admired i in the character of an Hiſtorian than 1 in that of 
a Poet : we ſee him here faithfully reciting the moſt minute incidents 


of the Battle, and informing us, that the youthful Hero, being on the 


Lock, muſt again inevitably have come to the ground, had not his heel 


catched the Bar; and that his Antagoniſt, by the violence of his ſtrain- 
ing, ſlipt his arm over his head, and by that means received the fall he 


-I thought it incumbent on me as a Commen- 


tator to ſay thus much, to illuſtrate the meaning of our Author, which 


might ſeem a little obſcure to thoſe who are unacquainted with con- 


JJC 
Around the ring loud peals of thunder riſe, 


And ſhouts exultant eccho to the ſkies, 


Uplifted now inanimate he ſeems, 

50 Forth from his noſtrils guſh the purple ſtreams ; 
Gaſping for breath, and impotent of hand, _— 
The Youth beheld. his Rival ſtagg ring ſtand :: 

But he, alas | had felt th unnerving blow, 
And gaz d, unable to aſſault the Foe.. 
55 As when two Monarchs of the brindled breed 
Diſpute the proud dominion of the mead, 
They fight, they foam, then weary'd in the fray, 


Aloof retreat, and low'ring ſtand at bay; = 
| V 8 80 


V. 48. eccho to the ſkies, &c.] Virgil. 
| It clamor cælo 


T he learned Reader will perceive our Author's frequent alluſions to 
Virgil; - and whether he intended them as Tranſlations or Imitations of 
the Roman Poet, muſt give us pauſe : but as, in our modern productions, 
we find Imitations are generally nothing more than bad Tranſlations, 
and 7. ranſlations nothing more than bad Imitations ; 1 would equally, 
I ſuppoſe, ſatisfy the gall of the itte ſhould theſe unluckily fal 


wichin either deſcription. 
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So ſtood the Heroes, and indignant glar'd, 
60 While grim with blood their rueful fronts were {mear'd ; 
Till with returning ſtrength new rage returns, 


Again their arms are ſteel'd, again each boſom burns. 


: Inceſſant now their hollow fides they pound, | 

Loud on each breaſt the bounding bangs reſound ; 
65 Their Aying fiſts around the temples glow, 

And the j Jaws crackle with the madly blow. 

The raging Combat ev'ry eye appalls, 

Strokes following ſtrokes, and falls ſucceeding falls. 

Now droop'd the Youth, yet, urging all his might, 
70 With feeble arm ſtill vindicates the Fight, ” 
Till on the part where heav d the panting breath, 
A fatal blow ee d the ſeal of death. 


1 Down 
V. 63. Inceſont node, Se] Virgil. 


Multa viri nequicquam inter e vulnera jaftant : 
"Multa cavo lateri in geminant, & pectore vals 
Dan: ſonitus, erratque aures & tempora circum 


Crebra manus : duro crepitant ſub vulnere male. 
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Down dropt the Hero, welt' ring in his gore, 
And his ſtretch' d limbs lay quiv ring on the floor, 
75 So, when a Falcon ſkims the airy way, 

Stoops from the clouds, and pounces on his prey; „ 
Daſh'd on the earth. the-feather' d Victim lies, 
Expands its feeble wings, and, fut ring, dies. 

His faithful Friends their dying Hero rear d, 

80 N 0' er his broad holders dangling hung his head ; 


Dragging its limbs, they bear the body forth, 


Maſh'd teeth and clotted blood came iſſuing from his 


mouth. 


: Thus then the Victor -O celeſtial Power! | 


Who gave this arm to boaſt one triumph more ; 


Now 


V. 79. His faithful Friends) Virgil. 
Aſt illum fidi Aiquales, genua agra trabentem, 
Jactantemque utroque caput, craſſumg ue cruorem 


Ore rejectantem, miſtoſque in ſanguine dentes, 


Ducunt ad nabe. 


42 9 


88 TD HE GYMNASIAD. 
8 £ Now grey in glory, let my labours ceaſe, 


My blood-ſtain'd Laurel wed the branch of Peace ; 
Lur'd by the luſtre of the golden Prize, 
. No more in Combat this proud creſt ſhall riſe; 
To future Heroes future deeds belong, 


go Be _—_ the theme of ſome immortal * 


This aid-—he fi 4 the prize, While round the ring, 
High ſoar d Applauſe on Acclamation's 8 wing. 


V. 88. No more in Combat, G0. Idem. 


— bie Victor caſtur, artemque repono. 


THE END. 


Primores populi arripuit populumque tributim; 
Scilicet uni aquus virtuti atque ejus amicis. 
| e Hon. 
— — — — AN een — = en et Der erent en en ot _ 
N 


2 


" 


— 


7 


© 
bo * 
* 
ws * * 
”- 
* . * 
1 5 
% 
% 
* . . — > ———_ 
"0 * n — K „4 „ͤ„ 5 
1 * * - r * — 
* — . <9; — ata 
* 
* 
* * : 
0 
2 E * a \ o 0 * 
* * * ” 
Nie © g | 
829 1 by i 9 
1 \ 4. 
. 
- 
» 3 
"I *. >» * 
% 5 
. * * 4 * * E * 
* * o 
„* 
, 
ox 
* 
— — wo + * 


pon, 


ww. 


ry 
% 
- 
k 
* 


Fw 


 —_—— 


5 * 
* 
ks > + % 'S % - 
* 
» * 
R 0 \ } 
A. - , : 
, k 
4 ts + — — #4 
— 3 


. 04D, load the Pallet, Boy!“ hark! HocarTH cries, | 


N aſt as I paint, freſh ſwarms of Fools ariſe | 
« Groups riſe on groups, and mock the Pencil's pow'r, | 


« To each cach new-blown folly ofthe hour. 


While 3 rous Hoca paints each F olly dead, 
Shall Vice triumphant rear its hydra head! ? 
At Satire $ ſoy reign nod diſdain to ſhrink 7 Y 
New reams of paper, and freſh floods of ink ! 
On then, my Muſe !  Hereulean labours dare, | 
And wage with Virtue's ts cternal war; 
Range thro the Town in ſearch of ev'ry ill, 
And cleanſe th' Augean Stable with thy quill. 


is 


N 2 | Ea” 


— off 


orn. 
But what avalls the poignanee of the ſong, 
« Since all, you ery, ſtill perſevere in wrong ? 

* Would courtly crimes to MouLcrave's* Muſe ſubmit ? 
8 Or bluſh? d the Monarch tho' a WII or- writ * 

40 Still pandar Peers diſgrac' d the rooms of State, 

« Still Ce/ar's bed ſuſtain'd a foreign weight; F 
Slaves worſhipp d ſtill the golden Calf of Pow'r, 


* 


And Biſhops, bowing, bleſs'd the Scarlet Whore. 


0 


* 


Shall then thy Verſe the guilty Great reclaim, 


VR. 


=. 


Tho fraught with Davpen' 8 heav n-deſcended flame Pp. 


C 


Ko 


Will harpy Hz arzcors, from his mould'ring ore, 


* 


Drag forth one chearing drachma to the poor ? 2 


* Or HARRINGTON, unfaithful to the Seal, 


Throw in one ſuffrage for the Public Wal? 


* 


-C 


Pointleſs all Satire, and miſplac' d its aim, 5 
To wound the boſom, that's obdur d to ſhame : 


6 


1 C 


| The callous heart ne er feels the goad within; Fa 


* 


Few dread the cenfure, who can dare the fn. 
| Tho? 

* Aer of Horace's Art of Poetry, and 8 Duke of Buckingham. 

＋ Earl of Rocheſtey. 


A SATIRE. 


Tho' on the Culprit's chica no bluſh ſhould _ 


Still let me mark him to Mankind a foe ; 

Strike but the dove; however light the wound, 

It ſerves at leaſt to drive him from the ſound. 

Shall reptile finners frowning Juſtice fear, 

And pageant Titles privilege the Peer > 

So falls the humbler game in common fields „ 
While the branch'd beaſt the royal foreſt ſhields. 
On, Satire, then! purſue thy gen rous plan, 

And wind the vice, regardleſs of the Man. 

Rouze, rouze | th ennobled Herd for public ſport, 


And hunt them thro” the covert t of a Court. 


| Juſt as the Play r the mimic portrait draus, 


All claim a right af cenſure « or applauſe : : 


What guards the Place-man from an equal fate, 
Who mounts but Actor on the Stage of State ? 
Subject alike to each Man' s praiſe and blame, 


Each critic voice the far of his fame; 


93 
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Quilt ſtill is ouilt, to me, in Slave or King, 
Fetter d in Cells, or garter'd in the Ring: 


Tho' to the private ſome reſpect we pay, 


All public characters are public prey: 


Pxrhax and Garrick, let the verſe forbear 


What ſanctifies the Treaſurer or Play. 


Great in her laurel'd Sages Athens ſee, 


Free flow'd her Satire while her Sons were free : 


Then purpled guilt was dragg'd to public ſhame, 


And each offence ſtood Aagrant with a name 
| Polluted Ermine no reſpect could win, 
No hallow'd Lawn could ſanctify a fin 3 
_ tyrant Pow'r uſurp'd a lawleſs rule: 


Then ſacred grew che titled Knave and Fool ; 


Then penal Statutes aw'd the poignant Song, |; 


And Slaves Were taught, that Kings could do no Wrong. 4 


4 * 3 ©. * * 
© 


And yet behold how various the reward, 

Wir p falls a Felon, WArolz“ mounts a Lord 1 
The little Knave the Law's laſt tribute pays, 

While Crowns around the great One's chariot blaze. 
Blaze, meteors, blaze! to me is ſtill the fame * 
The Cart of Juſtice, or the Coach of Shame. 

Say, what's N obility, ye gilded Train! 

Does Nature give it, or can Guilt ſuſtain? 
Blooms the form fairer, if the birth be high; 
Or takes the vital ſtream a richer dye? 


What! tho' a long Patrician line ye claim, 


Are noble ſouls entail'd upon a name? 
Anſtis may ermine out the lordly earth, 


Virtue's the herald that proclaims its worth. 


Hence mark the radiance of a STaxnors's ſtar, 
And glow-worm glitter of thine, D#*#*#*2: Ig- 
* Though the perſon here meant has indeed che debt of Nature, 
yet, as he left that of Juſtice unſatisfied, the Author apprehends that the 
Public are indiſputably entitled to the aſſets of his reputation, 
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Ignoble ſplendor | that but ſhines to all, 
The humble badge of a Court Hoſpital. 
Let lofty L**z wave his nodding plume,. 

| Boaſt alt the bluſhing honours of the loom, 


Refi plendent bondage no regard can bring. 
Tis M ethuen' s heart muſt Gignily the _ 


Vice levels all, however high or low ;; 
And all the diff rence but conſiſts in ſhow. 
Who aſks an alms, or ſupplicates a Place, 


Alike is beggar, tho' in rags or lace: © 1 


Alike his Country's ſcandal and its curſe, 

Who vends a Vote, or who. purloins a purſe ; 

Thy Gamblers, Bridewell, and St. James s Bites, 
The Rooks ee and Sharks at J/bite's 


6 Why will you urge, Eugeni cries, your has? 
.  Aﬀords the Town no fans but {fins of State ? 

.« Perches Vice only on the Court's high hill ? 

0 "Or yields Life ale no. quarry | for the nan?” 15 


"IH 
1 + 


| Manners 


@ SATIRE © Ay 
Manners, like faſhions, ſill from Courts 4 

And what the Great begin; the Vulgar end. 

If vicious then the mode, correct it here; 

He ſaves the Pealant, who reforms the Peer. 15 

What H. ounſlow Knight yrould fray from Honour” $ NY 

If guided by a Brother of the Bark 9 ie I; 


Honour's 4 miſtref all melting Purſue; IN 

Yet moſt miſtake the falſe one for | the true: 

Lur d by the trappings, | dazzled by the paint, 

We worſhip oft the Idol for the Saint, 

Courted by all, by few the Fair is won; 

Thoſe loſe who ſeek her, and thoſe gain who hun: 
Naked ſhe flies to Merit i in diſtreſs, 


And leaves to Court the garniſh of her dreſs. > 


* ”, &+ * 
7 — 28 1 4 
— 


7 he million'd Merchant, ſeeks her in his Gold; 
tn choo we Pol, aa Camps th hdd. 
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98 
The Courtier views her, with admiring eyes, 
Flutter in Ribbons, or in Titles riſe: 


Sir Epicene enjoys her in his Plume; 

Mx ap, in the learned Wainſcot of a Room: 

By various ways all woo the modeſt Maid ; 
Yet loſe the ſubſtance, graſping at the ſhade. 


Who, ſmiling, ſees not with what various ſtriſe 
Man blindly runs the giddy maze of life 

To the ſame end ſtill diff rent means emplo 

This builds a Church, a: Temple That am: > 
Both anxious to obtain a deathleſs name, 

Vet, erring, both miſtake Report for Fame. 


Report, tho vulture-like the name it bear, 
Drags but the carrion carcaſs thro the air; IH 
While Fame, Jovx' 8 noblen bird, ſuperior flies, | 
And, ſoaring, mounts the mortal to the ſkies, 


A SATIRE. 
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So RIcHARD's“ name to diſtant ages borne, 
Unhappy Ricyarp ſtill is Britain's ſcorn : 

Be EpwarD's wafted on Fameèe's eagle wing, 
Each Patriot mourns the long-departed King; 
Vet thine, O EDwarp | ſhall to GEORGE 8-＋ yield, 
And Dettingen eclipſe a Creſly 8 field. 


Thro' Life” s wild Ocean, who would lafely roam, 
And bring the golden fleece of Glory home, 
Muſt, heedful, ſhun the barking Seplla s roar, 
And fell Charybdis all-devouring ſhore ; 
With ſteady helm an equal courſe ſupport, 
| Twixt Faction s rocks, and quickſands of a Court, 
By Virtue's beacon ſtill direct his aim, JJ 
Thro' Honour's channel, to the port of Fame. 
Yet, on this ſea, how all mankind are tof ! 
For one that's ſav d, what multitudes are loſt [> 


Miſ- 
* Richard the Second. | P George the Second. 


100 HO N O wv R, 
Miſguided by Ambition s treach'rous light, 
Thro' want of ſkill, few make the harbour right. 


Hence mark what wrecks of Virtue, Friendſhip, Fame, 


For four dead letters added to a name 


Whence dwells fuch Syren Mukic i in a word,” : 
Or ſounds not Brutus noble as My Ts 7 5 nnd ba n 
5 Tho' crownets, Pur! NEY, blazon on thy plate, Z 
Adds the baſe mark- one ſcruple to its weight! ? 


Tho' ſounds Patrician ſwell thy name, O SaNpys al | 
Sivetches one acre thy Plebeian Lands? 
Say, the proud title meant to plume the Son, 

Why gain by guilt, what Virtue might have won ? 
Vain ſhall the Son his herald honours trace, 


Whoſe Parent Peer g: but Patriot 1 in diſgrace. 


Vain, on \ the ſolemn Oy of hoary age, 
Totters the Mitre, if Ambition s rage 


To mammon Pow T the hallow' d heart incline, 


And Titles only mark the Prieff divine. nt) Bleſt 
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Bleſt race ! to whom the golden age remains, 

Eaſe without care, and plenty without pains : 

For you the earth unlabour'd treaſure yields, 

And the rich ſheaves ſpontaneous crown the fields 5 
No toilſome dews pollute the rev'rend brow, 
Each holy hand unharden'd by the plough ; 

Still burſt the ſacred garners with their ſtore, 


And flails, unceaſing, thunder on the floor. 


O bounteous Heav'n! yet Heav'n how ſeldom ſhares 
The titheful ibis! of the Prelate s pray” rel 115 
Loſt to the Stall, in Senates All chey nod, 

And all the Monarch ſteals them from the God : 
T hy praiſes, Bao vs wick, every Bteuſt inſpire, 
The Throne their Altar, and the Court theie Choir ; 
Here earlieſt incenſe they devoutly bring, 
5 Here everlaſting Hallclujahs ſing: 
| Thou! only Thou! almighty to —fraglate 


Thou their great 2 Deity of state 3 
f Who 
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Who ſecks on Merit's ſtock to graft ſucceſs, 

In vain invokes the ray of Pow'r to bleſs ; 

The ſtem, too ſtubborn for the courtly ſoil, 
With barren branches mocks the virtuous toil. 
More pliant plants the royal regions ſuit, 
Where Knowledge Rill 78 held ſorbidden fruit; 

Tis theſe alone the kindly nurture ſhare, 


And all H. eſperia's golden treaſures bear. 


Let Folly ſtill be Fortune's fondling he, 
And See meet a ſtep-dame in the Fair. 
Let Courts, like Fortune, diſinherit Senſe, 
And take the idiot charge from Providence. 
LL | Ihe idiot head the cap and bells may fit, 


But how diſguiſe a LyTTzLTON and PirTl OY 


O! once-lov'd Youths! Britannia's blooming hope, 
Fair Freedom's twins, and once the theme of Pops ; 
What wond'ring Senates on your accents hung, 


Ere Flatt'ry's poiſon chill'd the patriot tongue 
— 1 
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Rome's ſacred thunder awes no more the ear; 


But PELHAM W who trembled 1 to hear. 


Say, whence this change ? leſs galling is the chain, 
Tho' Wareol , CaurzxEr, or a PELHAM reign 3 
If Senates Rl the pois nous gane imbibe, 
And every palm grows e with the bribe; 
If Sev'n long Years mature the venal voice, 
While Freedom mourns her long-defrauded choice; 
If Juſtice waves o'er Fraud a lenient hand, 


5 And the red Locuſt rages thro' the land. 


Sunk in theſe bonds, to BxiTaix what avails, 
Who wields her Sword, or balances her Scales? 
Veer round the compaſs, change to change ſucceed, 
By every Son the Mother now muſt bleed: 
Vain all her hoſts, on foreign ſhores array'd, 

Tho' loſt by WENTwORTRH, or preferv'd by Wabx. 


Fleets 
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Fleets, once which ſpread thro'- diſtant worlds her name ! 
Now ride inglorious trophies of hee him 22. d een: 
While fading laurels ſhade her drooping head, 


And mark her BUnLEIGHS, Brakes, and MaxTDRO 8 dead! 


1 


Such were 5 . Oo TOE RE Is. Le! of old, 
In counſel prudent, andi in action bold: 
Now view a PELHAM puzzling o'er 75 fate, 
Loſt in the maze of a PE debate; 
And ſage NewcasTLE, with fraternal ſkill, 
Guard the nice conduct of a Nation's quill: i 
See Truncheons rrembling 3 in che Coward hand, 
Tho' bold Rebellion half ſubdue the land; 
While Ocean” 8 Gop, indignant, wreſts again -_ 
| The long-deputed T rident of the Main. f . Sicep 


* Alluding to the ever-memorable No-Fieur i in the Mediterranean: : 


As the Nation was unluckily the only victim on that occaſion, the lenity 
of our Aquarian Judicature has, I think, evidently proved, that a Court- 
Martial and a Martial- Court are by no means ſynonymous terms. 
F The Reader will readily conclude theſe lines were written before 
our worthy Admirals Ansow and WARREN had ſo eminently diſtin- 
guiſhed themſel ves in the ſervice of their Country. 


A SATIRE. 


Sleep our /aff Heroes in the ſilent tomb? 
Why ſpring no future Worthies from the womb ? 


Not Nature ſure, Gage Nature's Rill the ſame, | 


But Education bars the road to Fame. 
Who hopes for Wiſdom's crop, muſt till the foul, 


And Virtue's early leſſon ſhould controul : 


To the young breaſt who Valour would i _—_ 


Muſt plant it by example in the heart. 


Ere BRTTALN fell to Mimic Modes a prey, 
And took the foreign poli ſb of our day, 
Train d to the Martial labours of the field, 
Our Youth were taught the maſly ſpear to wield ; 
In halcyon Peace, beneath whoſe downy wings 
Ws he Merchant ſmiles, and lab'ring Peaſant ings, a 
With Civil arts to guard their Country J cauſe, 
Direct her counſels, and defend her laws: 
Hence a long race of . roſe, 
Adorn'd the land, and triumph d oer our ſoes. 
3 —_ ve 
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Ye ſacred Shades | who thro' th' Elyſian grove, 

With 3 fam'd Chiefs, and Grecian Sages rove, 
Bluſh to behold what arts your offspring grace! 
Each fopling Heir now marks his Sire's diſgrace ; 3 
An embrio breed | of ſuch 2 doubtful kame, 

You ſcarce could 1 the ſex but by the name: 
Fraught with the native follies of his home, 
Torn from the nurſe, the B Babe of Birth muſt roam; 
Thro' foreign climes exotic vice explore, 
And cull each weed, regardleſs of the flow. r, 
Proud of thy ſpoils, 0 1 2 and France i 
T he ſoft enervate ſtrain, and cap ring dance : : 
From Sequan's 8 ſtreams, and winding banks of Po, 
He comes, ye Gods ! an all-accompliſh'd Beau! 
Unhumaniz'd in dreſs, with cheek ſo wan! 

He mocks Gop's image in the Mimic Man; 
Great Judge of Arts] o'er tollettes how preſides, 
Corrects our faſhions, or an Ora guides; 


From 


8 A TI KE. 


A 
From Tyrant HANDEL rends th Imperial bay, 
And guards the Magna Charta of — Sol-fa. 


Sick of a land where Firtue dwells no more, 
See LIBERTY* prepar'd to quit our ſhore | 
Pruning her pinions, on yon beacon'd height 
The Goddeſs ſtands, and meditates her flight ; 
Now ſpreads her wings, unwilling yet to fly, 
Again o'er BRrraIx eaſts a pitying eye: 

Loath to depart, methinks I hear her ſay, 
Vl urge me thus, ungrateful Iern, away ! 
For you, E left Achaia” 8 bappy plains, 

% For you, reſign” d my Romans to their chains; 
Here fondly fix d my laſt lov d favourite ſeat, 

0 And midſt the mighty nations made Tux 8 


£c 


C 


* 


* Theſe lines and ſentiments are very prophetic; but WII TEHEAD never 
ved to ſee his darling LIBER Y take her flight to America. — His compliment 


to the EARL of CHESTERFIELD 55 is fraught with truth ; and all his Lordſhip's 
private letters and opinions feelingly deſcribe the fate and fall of theſe Kingdoms. 
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 &« Why urge me then, ungrateful ISL, away 
Again ſhe, ſighing, ſays, or ſeems to ſay. 


O Sraxnors !* Ikill'd in ev'ry moving art, 
That charms the ear, or captivates the heart! 
Be your's the taſk, the Goddeſs to retain; | 
And call her Parent VixTus back again ; IF 
Improve your pow ra fnking land to ſave, 

And vindicate the Servant from the Slave: 

O!] teach the vaſſal Courtier how to ſhare | 
The Royal Kato with the Public pray r: 

Like Latium's Gantws+ ſtem thy Country $ doom, 


And, cho a CxSAR ſmile, remember Row 3 : 
With all the Patriot dignify the Place, 
And prove at leaſt one Stateſman may have grace, 


a 


* EARL of s DR + BrvuTvs, 


AN 
8 
DOCTOR THOMPSON. 
| DE . 


2 . 
*. 7 : 


— 


Sed quia mente minus validus, quam corpore toto, 


Wil audire velim, nil diſcere, quod levet egrum, 


Fidis offendar medicis.— . Hon. 
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| * Reader will perceive, from two or three paſſage in 


the e following Epiſtle, that it was wr itten ſome time 


ſince ; nor indeed would the whole of it have now been 
thought intereſting enough to the Public, to have paſſed the 135 
Preſs, had not the Phyſical Perſecution, carried on againſt 
the Gentleman“ to whom it is addreſſed, provoked the Pub- 
lication. When a Body of Men, too proud to own their 
errors, 
* The 0 b Dr. Tnoursox was one of the Phyficians to FRED ERI CK, 
Prince of Wales, in that diſorder which ended hrs life. Upon that occaſion, 
the Doctor 4 Fered from all the Phyficians that attended his Highneſs, which 
brought upon him their moſt virulent rage and indignation ; for the Prince 
dying, the world was inclined to favour Doctor TromPs0N's recommendations. | 
He was an intimate Friend of Mr. P. WHITEHEAD, and a favourite with 


vim at the Prince's Court. He was a a Man of a peculiar charadter ; but 
learned, fingular, and i ingen uous. 


„ 

errors, and too prudent to part with ;heir fees; ſnall (with their 
Legions of Underſtrappers) 1255 into a conſpiracy againſt a 
Brother- Practitioner, only for honeſtly endeavouring to 
moderate the one, and rectify the other; 3 ſuch a Body, our 
Author apprehends, becomes a juſtifiable. objea of Satire; „ 
and only wiſhes his pen had, on this aalen, a like killing 


efficacy with theirs. 


AN 


* 


DOCTOR THOMPSON. 


E P I 


HY do you aſk, © that in this courtly dance, 


« Of In and Out, it ne'er was yet my chance, 
We To baſk been a Stateſman” s foſt ring ſmile, 


« And ſhare the plunder of the Public Spoil ?” 


'Eer wants my table the e Bearing meal, 
With Banftead Mutton crown 'd, or Eſſex Veal ? 1 


Smokes not from Lincoln meads the ſtately Loin, 


Or roly Gammon of Hantonian Swine ? 

From Darkin $ roofts the Feather d victims bleed, 
A Thinks ſtill wafts me Ocean's ſcaly | —_ 1 | 
we Q 55 Tho' | 
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Tho' Galla 8 Vines Sal coftly j juice deny, 

Still Tajo 8* banks the jocund glaſs ſu pply ; ; 

Still diſtant worlds nectareous treaſures roll, 

And either India ſparkles 1 in my bowl; 

Or Devon's boughs, or Dorſer's bearded fields, 

To Britain's arms a Britiſh beverage yields. 

Rich in theſe gifts, why ſhould 1 wiſh for more? 
Why barter conſcience for ſuperfluous ſtore ? 

Or haunt the levee of a purſe-proud Peer, 
To rob poor FIL DING of the Curule chair p 


| Let 
* The Tagus—a principal river of Portugal, famous for golden ſands, 
Qua Tagus auriferis pallet zurbatus arens, Six. XVI. 559. 


+ It is reported, that during the time Mr. App1soN was Secretary of 
State, when his old Friend and Ally AMBROSE PHILLIPS applied to him 
. for ſome preferment, the Great Man 'very coolly anſwered, that He 
thought he had already provided for him, by making him Juſtice for 
* Weſtminſter.” To which the Bard, with ſome indignation, replied, 
Though Poetry was a trade he. could nat live by, yet he ſearned. to 
— owe his ſubſiſtance to another, which he ought not to live by.— 
However Great Men, in our days, may practiſe the Secretary” 8 prudence, 
certain it is, the Perſon here pointed. at was very far from making 2 
precedent of his Brother Poet's principles, 


Let the lean Bard, whoſe belly, void of bread, 
Puffs up Pierian vapours to his head, 5 
In Birth-day Odes his flimſy fuſtian vent, 
And torture truth into a compliment 
Wear out the knocker of a Great-Man's door, 
Be Pimp and Poet, furniſh Rhime or Whore ; 
Or fetch and carry for ſome fooliſh Lord, 
To ſneak---a Sitting Footman at his board. 
Ik ich the arts that captivate the Great, 
Be yours, ye Bards ! the ſun-ſhine of a State; 
For Place or Penſion proſtitute each line 
Make Gods of Kings, and Miniſters divine; 


Swear Sr. John's ſelf could neither read nor write, 


And out- bravoes Mars in fight; 


+ It is apprehended, our modern Carnpaigtis cannot fail of furniſhing 


the Reader with a proper ſupply for this paſſage. 


. theſe Gentlemen 


were ſuppoſed to be of the Tory Party, the DoxE of CUMBERt and is the 
General meant here, who in 1745 acred fo well againſt the Rebels. 
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Call Donsk v Patriot, WILIEs“ a Legal tool, 
Hoxacet+ a Wit, and Duma a Fool. 

Such be your venal taſk; whilſt, bleſt with eaſe, 
Tis mine, to ſcribble when, and what — 


4 Hold! what you pleaſe ? Gir Deer cries) my Friend, * 


x 


A 


Say, muſt my labours never, never end ? 


& 


OS 


Still doom'd gainſt wicked wit my pen to draw, ; 


Correct each Bard by critic rules of Law; 3 


4 


* 


Twixt Guilt and Shame the legal buckler place, 
« And guard each courtly Culprit from diſgrace ? 


<«« Hard 


* Lozp Hien ApMiRar WII IES—a title, by which this excellent 
Chief Magiſtrate i is often diſtinguiſhed among our Marine, for his ſpirited 
vindication of the ſupremacy of the Civil FLAG, and rectifying the 
Martial miſtakes of ſome late Naval Tribunals. 


+A certain Modern of that name, whoſe ſole pretenſion to this cha- 


rater (except a little arch Buffoonery) conſiſts 1 in a truly Poetical neg- | 
ligence of his Perſon, YR 


4 


TO DOCTOR THOMPSON. 1797 
Hard taſk! ſhould future Jurymen inherit 
1225 AMP ö e Britiſh * 


While Vou, my Tuoursox! ſpite of Med cine fave, 


Mark how the College peoples every Grave 1 
See Mxap transfer Eſtates from Sire to Son, 


And ** bar ſucceſſion to a Throne [+ 


N | See 
* Alluding to the conſtitutional Verdict given on the Trial of Wir - 
LIAM OwE N, for publiſhing < The Cafe of the Honourable Alexander 
Murray, Ejq.'—a pamphlet written by P. WHITEHEAD. 


+ This line furniſhes a melancholy memento of the moſt fatal cata- 
ſtrophe that perhaps ever befel this nation. Among the various tributary | 
verſes which flowed on that occaſion, our Author wrote the following ; ; 
and which he here takes the liberty to inſert, being willing to ſeize every 
opportunity, to perpetuate his ſenſe of our public loſs, in the death of 
that truly PATRIOT PRINCE, FREDERICK. 


W hen Jovx, late revolving the fate of Mankind, 57% 17 00 
Mong Britons. uo traces of Virtue could find. OY 
Oer the Land, indignant, he ftretch'd forth his rod; 

., Eorth trembled, and Ocear acknowledg' d the G op. ll. 


|] Alluding to he preceding Lathes, in 1750. 5 


i 
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See Snaw ſcatee lewe the paſſing-bell a Fee, 
And Neis ſet the captive huſband free | 
Tho' widow'd Julia giggles in her weed, 
Vet who arraigns the Doctor for the deed ? 
O'er Late and Death all abſolute his will, 


Right the Preſcription, whether cure or Kill. 


Not ſo,---whoſe Practice is the Mind's diſeaſe; 
His Potion muſt not only cure, but pleaſe : 


Apply the Gantt: to the callous heart, 
Undone 8 the Doctor, if the Patient fmart ; 5 


Superior Pow rs. his mental Bill controul, 


And Law correds the Phyſic of the Soul.“ * = 
Still provol d by our-crimes, Heaven's 1 to ſhow, 

Ammon, graſping his bolts, aim d at Britain the bIiw; 

But pauſing—r==more- dreadful, bis wrath to evinet. 

Threw the thunder ofide, and: Vent Fate for the PRINCE. 


_ A like correction, with regard to the Phyſic of the Body, might 
prove no bad ſecurity for the Life and Property of the Patient, as the 
Faculty are at preſent accountable to no other Powes but that of Heaven, 


for 
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Shall Galen 8 ee with privilege deſtroy, 


And I not one ſound Alt'rative employ, 


To drive the rank diftemper from within ? 
Or is Man's Life leſs precious that his Sin ? 


With balled hand ſhould Juſtice hold the ale, 
And o'er a Judge court-complaiſance prevail, 
Satire's ſtrong doſe the malady requires : : 

2 write---when, lo! the Bench indignant fires : 
Each hoary head erects its Load of Hair ; 5 
T heir Furs all briſtle, and their Eye-balls glare; ; 


In rage they roar, 15 With rev rend Ermine ſport 4 | EET 


« Scize! ſeize wy; TipftafF! . Ti is Contempt of Court,” 
Led 

for he redttude of their conduct.— And perhaps no > civiliſed Nation can 

5 afford ſuch an inſtance of Phyſical Anarchy as ours, where the Surgeon is 


: permitted 0 uſurp the province of the Phyſician, and the Apothecary 


plumes himſelf in the Perriwig and Plunder of both profeſſions.In 1 
public-ſpirited endeayour to cure this Anarchy, and reſtore a proper diſ- 


cipline in pratice, conſiſts a FHOMPSON' 8 Empiriciſm. Hue ile 
lachs JING mn 


120 AN EPIST LE 
Led by the meteor of a Mitre's ray, 

If 5 ins Sons thro' paths unhallow'd tray, 

For courtly Rites neglect each rubric Rule, 


Quit all the Saint, and truckle all the T ool ; 
2 heir Maker only i in the Monarch ſee, 


Nor e er omit, at BRUNSswIck's name, the Knee; 3 


To cure this loyal Lethargy of Grace, , 

And rouſe to Heav n again its recreant race, 

Say | ſhould the M uſe, with one irrev rend line, 
Probe but the mortal part of the Divine; 3. | 

"Ti is Blaſphemy, by ev” ry Prieft decreed ' 

N 0 Benefit of Clergy may 1 plead ; 

With every Cannonꝰ pointed at my head, 

Alive r m | cenſur d, and I m damn' d when dead. 


5 e 


A certain piece of Spiritual Ordnance, which was formerly played 


off with great execution by our Church-militant ; but at preſe nt no other- 


wiſe terrible, than i in its fulminating exploſion, 


TO DOCTOR THOMPSON. 


Lawyer and Prieſt, like Doctors, Rill agree; 


*Tis theirs to give advice; tis ours, the Fee: 


To them alone all earthly rule is giv'n, 


Diploma'd from St. James s, and from Heav' u. 


Vet ills there are, nor Bench, nor Pulpit reach; 


In vain may RypDx charge, or SHERLOCK preach; 


For Law too mighty, and too proud for Grace, 


Lurk in the Star, or lord it in a Place 3 


Brood i in the ſacred Erle of a Crown, 


While Faſhion wafts their poiſon thro' the Town: 
Hence o'er each Village the contagion wings, : 
And Peaſants catch the maladies of Kings, 


When purpled Vice Gal humble Juſtice awe, 
And Faſhion make i it current, ſpire of Law ; ; 
What ſovereign Med'cine can its courſe reclaim © 
What, but the Poet's Panacea----Shame ! 


Thus 
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Thus Wit's great /titlopius* once prevail d, in Nn 
And Satire triumph Not where the Faſees fail d:. 
No Conſul's wreath could lurking Folly hide, 5 
No Veſtal looks ſecure the guilty, Bride: A 


7 5 5 
1 t 43: 


The poignant Verſe | pierc d thro each fair Lab, | 
And made Rome” J  Matrons modeſt, Stateſmen wiſe. 


Can cure the itching of a Courtier's palm? 


Where the chaſte Canon, ſay, thou hallow'd. Sage, 


6 _—— 
4 CY 
- * * 


The Virgin's glowing wiſhes can aſſuage? 5 
Let but the Star his longing Lordſhip ſee, | 


What pow: r can ſet the captive. Conſcience free. F 


Hang but the ſparkling Pendant at her ears, 
What trembling M Maid the ewt rous s Lover fears * 
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„ 1 "Y Winne 
Horatius Flaecus, 


TO DOCTOR "THOMPSON. 123 
When lawleſs paſſion ſeiz'd th' Imperial Dame, 
Brothels+ were only found, to quench the flame; 

No Routs, or Balls, the kind ehowintieine gave, 
To loſe her Virtue, yet her Honour fave. 
In Cupid's $ Rites, Bid fo improv d our ſkill, 
Mode finds the means, when N ature finds the will 
Each rev 'rend Relict keeps : a private pack, 
And ſandy Stallion with Allan back; 
Where Briziſ Dames to myſtic rites repair, 
Nor fail to meet a lurkin g Clodio there 5 
In amorous ſtealths | defraud the public Stews, _ 
And rob the Drury Veſtal of her dues ; . - 
: Who hapleſs mourns her lat, bag mongzg d Gown, 
While Douglaſs? damns the Drums of Lady BrowN. 
- By 


i Ponipeia, Confor 7 to Julius Ceſar, whom the young Claudius tack 
an opportunity gf. ſeducing at a ; folenm ſacrifice of the Bona Dea. . 


+ Intravit calidum veteri centone n Joy. 


+ An infamous, famous Bawd, . 
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By names celeſtial, mortal Females call; s 

Angels they are, but Angels in their fall. 

One Royal Phenix*® yet redeems the race, 


And er in Britain, Beauty may have ee 


Vain ſhall the M uſe 4 various 3s Fraptoms find, 

When every Doctor $ of a a diff rent r 
In 8 palm, be foul Corruption found, 

Each Court-empiric holds, his Grice i is bound; 

In SACKYILLE' 8＋ breaſt let public Spiri reign, 

Bliſters (they cry) the cauſe ; is in his brain; 1 

80, Tarnor s want of Place 3 is want i Senſe, 
And Dasnwoop! s5 ſtubborn a Virtue, —_ Infolence. 


When 


* Paixcess of 8 Mother of bis pre font Majefty Gaokor III. 

＋ At this time the Princeſs 1045 graceful, and her amability had rendered 
her univerſal pra! ie * perhaps this C ountry never made, at one period, „ 
many dedications to one Royal Perſonage ; and, had her Highneſs avoided rhe 
Butean party, ſhe might have "_ d e the V, ale of Li FI with c one e continued 


happy ſmile. 
I See a Propoſal for a Militia, Publiſhed by Lord Middleſex. 
§ Sir Francis Daſhwood, naw Lord Le Deipenſer, the Patron and Pro- 


tefor of our Autbor. 


TO DOCTOR THOMPSON. 125 
When ills are thus juſt what the Doctors pleaſe, 
And the Soul's health is held the Mind 8 diſeaſe ; ; 
Not all thy art, O Horace | had prevail'd ; 
Here, all thy Roman recipes* had fail'd. 


Had Fate to Flaccus but our days decreed, 
Of" Pollio would admire? what m_— read ? 
And Terence fi 4 now in vain. 
Science no more employs the Courtier's care, 
No Muſe s voice can charm NonrruMBeaLand 8 ear, 
The ſolid Vote atrial Verſe outweighs, 
And wins all courtly Gans from the Bays ; 
Hence flow alone the ſacred gifts of Kings, 


Staves, Truncheons, Feathers, Mitres, Stars, and Strings. 


Hence Cradles, Go Fateh liſping Stateſmen ſpawn, 

| And Infant limbs beſwaddled in the Lawn ; 

e While 
* Satires, f Vie. 
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While honelt Boris too impotent for Place, 


Sets, in meridian glory of Diſgrace: 


Nor all the patriot muſic of MALON ? 


Can charm a Court, like SACKVILLE, or like SToNE 3 7 


Bleſt Twins of State | whom love and pow' T e 


Like Leda's e prng, ade by 2 divine; ; 


Fix d in Hibernia 8 hemiſphere to rule, : 


And ſhed your influence 0 er each Knave and F ol, + 


| Whilſt the fad ſummons of the Mortar's knell 
The rival deeds of each Diploma tell; 
And Death's increaſing muſter-rolls declare, 
That Health and T. HOMPSON are no longer here; ; 


How ſhall the Muſe this falutation ſend > 


What place enjoys Thee? or what happier Friend? 


* Lird Orrery, 


+ As our Author lamented the occaſion of theſe lines, ſo no one more 
ſincerely rejoices to find, that the Beam of PuBL1c SPIRIT is likely to diſ= 
pel the Clouds which had interpoſed between Loyalty and Patriotiſm- 
A new political STAR in our days, and which ſome more Eaſtern MaGc1 
would do well to follow, 


TO DOCTOR THOMPSON. 127 


Say, if in Eaftbury's}. majeſtic towers, 

Or wrapt in Ahle sl. amarantine bowers, 

By F ricndſhip favour d, and unaw'd by utes; 
You barter Science with the Wiſe and Great 3, 
O'er PeLtan' $ Politics | in Judgment ſit, 

Reform the Laws of Nations, or of Wit; . 8 
With Attic zeſt enrich the ſocial bowt. 

Crack joke on joke, and mingſe foul with ful; 
On Lavghter's wanton wing now frolic ſport, 


Nor envy Fox* the cloſet of a Court. 


Loſt in this darling TORY of Eaſe, 2 
Alike regardleſs both of F ame and F ces, 
«Let Saw (you cry) o'er Phyſic ſov'reign reign, 


1 A ſeat belonging to the Right Hon. GroRxOR Doping TON. 


1 Another, belonging to Lord MippLEesEx, 
* Lord Holland. 
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« Be mine, to ſtay ſome Friend's departing breath, 


« And Crip's* may take the Drudgery of Death. 


vet, I FOMPSON | ſay (whoſe gift it 1s to ſave, 
Make Sickneſs fmile, and reſcue from the grave) 
Say, to what end this healing pow 'r was meant? 
Nor hide the talent, which by Heav n is 1. 
Tho Envy all her hiſſing ſerpents raiſe, 
And join with harpy Fraud to blaſt thy bays ; ; 

Shall wan Diſeaſe in vain demand thy eil, 

While Health but waits the ſummons of your quill ? 
Shall Eg ypt's Plague f the Virgin check invade, 


And mu, s wreck not win Thee to its aid? 5 
* A Coffze-houſe noted for the reſort of o our modern Eſeulapics, where 
they ply for thoſe Patients the Apothecary 18 pleaſed to conſign over to 
them; and where another Appendage to Phyſic (called the Undertakers) | 


never fails to attend the Phyſical Levee, in order to receive the lucrative 
news of their joint-endeavours; 


+ The Small-pox; ſaid to have firſt . at Alexandria. See the 
Doctor's Treatife on this diſtemper. 
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O! ſtretch a ſaving hand, and let the Paſeo 
Ove all her future triumphs to thy care; 
Reſume the Pen! and be Thyſelf, once more, 


What Rarcripr, FrienD, and Syp's NHAM were before. 


Yet, when reviving Patients ſet you free, : 
Let Vau HAN“ yield one ſocial hour to me. 
Come then, my Friend! if F riendſhip's name can woo, 
Come! bring me all I want, that all in You. 
If rural ſcenes have till the pow 'r to pleaſe, 
Flocks, vallies, hills, ſtreams, villas, cots, and trees ; 
Here all in one harmonious proſpect blend, 
And landſcapes rife, ſcarce LamstzT'sF art can mend. 

8 Z 75 
* Owen Evan Vaughan, Eſq; of Bodidris caſtle _ Gentleman, 1 


whoſe friendſhip the Doctor and our Author more particularly pride them- 


ſelves, as he has never polluted his ancient Britiſo pedigree with wy 
modern Anti-Britifo principles. 


+ 4 L andſcape-painter, much celebrated. 
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Thames, made immortal by her DRNHAu's ſtrains, 
Meand'ring glides thro' Twicx'nyuan's flow'ry plains ; 
While Royal Richmond's cloud-aſpiring wood 
Pours all its pendent pomp upon the flood. 
By Rewe's proud: daines let Roried Tiber flow, 
And all Palladio grace the banks of Po; 
Here Nature's charms in purer luſtre riſe, 


Nor ſeek from wanton Art her vain ſupplies. 


Lo! Windſor, rew'rend in a length of years, 
Like Cybele, her tow'r-crown'd ſummit rears; 
And Hamptom's turrets, with | majeſtic pride, 7 
Reflect their glories in the paſſing tide : 
T here Britiſh Henries gave to Gallia law ; 
Here bloom'd the laurels of a great Vaſſau.* 
Ol could theſe ſcenes one Monarch more but pleaſe, 
No frozen climates, no tempeſtuous ſeas, . 
. For 
* WILLIAM he 7. bird. 
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For Brunſwick's* weal alarming fears ſhould bring, 


Nor Britain envy meaner Courts her King. 


Here CAMPBELL'sF varied ſhades with wonder lee, 
Like Heart's own Eden, ſtor' d with every tree; 
Each plant with plant in verdant glory vies; 
High-tow'ring pines, like Titans, ſcale the ſkies; | 
And Lebanon's rich groves on H. ounſlow's deſerts riſe. 


But chicf---with awful ſtep, O! let us ſtray, 
Where Britain's Orpheus tun'd his ſacred lay, 
Whoſe Grove enchanted from his numbers grew, 
And proves, what once was fabled, now is true, 
Here oft the Bard with AzzuTaNoT retir'd : 


Here flow'd the verſe his Healing Art inſpir'd : 
1 . Eta Alike 


* It Was tbe faſhion to bewail the King's attachment to his native 
Hanover ; and yet we can ſee Scotſmen fond os a clime raw, barren, bare, 


becauſe the place of their nativity. 
+ Duke of ARGYL E, celebrated as a Warrior r and a Stateſman. 


b Pope: 8 Epittl to Arbuthnot. 


n 'EPIST LE: 
Alike thy merit like thy fame ſhould riſe, 
Could Friendſhip give, what feeble Art denies : 


Tho' Porr 8 immortal verſe che Gods refuſe, 
Accept this off ring from an humbler Muſe. 
Weak tho' her flight, yet honeſt ill her brain, 
And what no Miniſter could e ever Nein; 1 

Pleas'd if the grateful tribute of her ſong, 
Thy merit, Tnoursox | ſhall one day prolong. 


In marſhal'd Slaves let hungry Princes trade, 
And Britain 8 bullion bribe their venal aid ; 5 
Let bear BosCAWEN trophicd honours gain, 


And An $ON wield the Trident of the Main. 
ä Safe, 


* e to a modern kind of Military Traffic, which conſiſts in | the 
nn of Britiſh gold for German valour ; and by which means, it is 


_ preſumed, our Politicians intend the native wants of cither party ſhall be 
reciprocally POE. - 


TO DOCTOR THOMPSON. 133 

Safe, in the harbour of my Twick nam+ bower, 
From all the wrecks of State, or ſtorms of Power; 

No Wreaths I court, no Subſidies I claim, 

Too rich for want, too indolent for fame. 
| Whilſt here with Vice a bloodleſs war I wage, 

Or laſh the follies of a trifling age, 

Each gay-plum' d Hour, upon its downy wings, 

The Hybla freight of rich Contentment brings 3 

Health, roſy handmaid, at my table waits, 

Here oft, on C ontemplation's pinion bore, 
To Heav'n 1 mount, and Nature's works explore ; 4 


Or, led by Reaſon” 8 intellectual clue, 


Thro' Error s maze, Truth $ ſecret ſteps purſue; 


View 


+ He had a neat villa, in ads 2 4 a ts, 0n the moth fide of 
Twickenham Common, ſacred to the Muſes. It is at preſent inhabited by tbe 


ſenſible and lively Lady BRIDGET TALLMAC H, Daughter ths the late Lord 
NoRTHINGTON. 


K A 
2 
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View ages paſt in Szory's mirror ſhown, 
And make Time's mould'ring treaſures all my own ; 
Or here the My/e now ſteals me from the throng, 


And wraps me in th' enchantment of her ſong. 


Thus flow, and thus for ever flow | ny days; 
Unaw'd by Cenſure, or unbrib'd by Praiſe ; 
No friend to Faction, and no dupe to Zeal; 
Foe to all party, but the Public Weal. 

Why then, from every venal bondage free, 
Courts have no glitt ring ſhackles left for 1 me: 
My reaſons, Tuourso prithee aſk no more; : 


1 ake them, as Oxford's Flaccus fung before. 15 


e My eaſe ad freedom if for aught I 9 Y 
cc Would not you cry, T 0 Bedlam, Bedlam, Friend | 1 5 
« Se to ſpeak out---ſhall what could ne'er engage 
„My frailer youth, now captivate in age? 


. : 3 « What 
* See concluſion of Dr. King's Apology, . 
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cc What cares can vex, what terrors frightful be, 


0 


A 


To him whoſe ſhield i 18 hoary Sixty-three 3 2% 


0 


. 


When life 21 ſo little worth appears, 


C 


A 


That Miniſters can give no hopes, or fears; 


ce Altho' grown grey within my humbler gate, 


« I neer kiſs d Hands, 9 trol che rooms of State; 
et not unhonour'd have I liv'd, and bleſt 
5 61 


With rich convenience, careleſs of the reſt; 


What boon more grateful can the Gods beſtow 


A 


On thoſe avow'd their favourite ſons below?“ 


Though the Tranſlator's virtue is not yet ſecured by this palladium 
of his Grand Climacteric, yet he flatters himſelf he ſhall at leaſt be able 
to rival our truly Roman Author, in the practice of his heroic Indiffe- 


rence, however ſhort he may fall of him in his elegant Deſcription of it. 


| T Libera ſi pretio quantòvis otia vendam, 
Cui non inſanus videar ? Sed apertius audi. 
Que juvenem, infirmumque animi captare nequibant, 
Ila ſenem capiant ? aut que terrere pericla 
Poſſe putes bominem, Cut climactericus annus 


Preſidio eſt omni majus + ? cut vita videtur 


Haud 


————— —— 


AN EPIST L E, Ke. 


Haud equidem tanti efſe, ut quid caveatve petatve 
A regni ſatrapis, ullaque fit anxius hord. | 


Si mihi non dextram tetigiſſe, aut limina regum 
Contigit, & lare ſub tenui mea canuit ætas: 


Attamen æquo animo, non ullis rebus egenus, 


Non inhonoratus vixi: Neque gratius uſquam 
Du munus dederunt, cui fi faviſſe fatentur. 


THE END. 


PIECEs. 
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Addreſſed to the Lapizs. 


1. 


FE Belles, and ye Flirts, and ye pert little Things, 


Who trip in this frolicſome round, 
Prithee tell me from whence this indecency ſprings, 


The ſexes at once to confound 5 


What means che Cock d Hat, and the . air, 
With each motion defign' d to perplex ? 
Bright eyes were intended to languiſh, not ſtare, 


And ſoftneſs the telt of your =. Dear Girls, 
And. ſaſineſi the teft of your ſex. 
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The girl, who on beauty boat for ſupport, 
May call ev ry art to her aid; 
The Boſom diſplay d, and the Petticoat ſhove; 
Are ſamples ſhe gives of ber trade: 
But you, on whom Fortune indulgently ſmiles, 
And whom Pride has preſerv d from the ſnare, 
should {lily attack us with coyneſs and wiles, 
Not with open and inſolent air, | Brave Girls, 


Ts Een Mot with, Ge. 
1 18 


The Venus, whoſe ſtatue delights al all mankind, 
 Shrinks modeſtly back from the view, 

And kindly ſhou' d ſeem by the artiſ i deſign d 
T o ſerve as a model for you : : 

Then learn with her beauties to Tur her air, 
Ne or venture too much to reveal; 


Our fancies will paint what you cover with care, 


And double each charm you conceal, Sweet Girls, 


And double, &fc. 
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IV. 
The bluſhes of Morn, and the mildneſs of May, 


Are charms which no art can procure : : | 7 
Oh! be but yourſelves, and our homage we ll pay, 
And your empire is ſolid and ſüre 
But if, Amazon: like, you attack your Gallants, 
2 And put us in fear of our lives, : 
You may do very well for Siſters and Aunts, 
But, believe me, you'll never be Wives, Poor Girls, 


Believe me, &c. 


4 | NEW 
OCCASIONAL SONG, 


As performed by Mr. BeArD in the character of a Recruiting Serjeant, 
at the Theatre-Royal in Covent- Garden, in the Entertainment of 
7M he Fair. 


IN ſtory we're told 


How our Monarchs of old 
O' er France ſpread their royal domain ; 
But no annals ſhall ſhow = 
Her pride laid ſo low, 
As when brave C Gone the Second did reign, 
Brave Boys | 


As when brave, & c. 


Of 
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II. 
Of Roman and Greek 
Let Fame no more ſpeak ; 
Tho their arms did the Old World ſubdue, 
Through the nations around 
Let her trumpet now ſound, 
How Britons have conquer'd the New, 
Brave Boys! 


How Britons have, &c. 


III. TE CO | | ns 
| Eaſt, Weſt, North, and South, 


Our cannons loud mouth 
Shall the rights of our Monarch maintain 
On America's ſtrand 
Author limits the Land, 
| Boscaw xx. gives law on the Main, Brave Boys! 


BOSCAWEN gives, &c. 


\ | 7; | h 
e Eac 
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Tv. 
Each fort, and each town, 
We {till make our own, 
| Cape Breton, Crown Point, Ni jagar : 
Guardelupe Senegal, 
And 9 8 mighty fall, 
Shall prove we' ve no equal | in war, n Brave Boys 


Shall ye we ve, Sc. 


* hough ConrLans did boaſt 
He wou d conquer our coaſt, 
Our thunder ſoon made Monſieur mute; 1 
| Brave Hawsz wing d his way, 
1 hen pounc 'd on his prey. | 
Anh * him an Engh if ſalute, 1 90 Brave Boys | 
And gave him, &c. 


While 
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VI 
At Minden you know 
How we frighten d the foc, 
While homeward their army now ſteals, 
CO Though,” they cry, Ke _—_ bands 
« Are too hard for our hands, 
9 Begar 1 we can beat chem i in Heels, Püarbleu! 
Begar ! we, Oc. 


vn. 
Whilſt our Heroes from home 
For laurels thus roam, 
Should the Flat-bottom' d Boats but er, 
Our Militia ſhall ſhow 
No wooden-ſhoed toe 
Can with Freemen i in battle compare, Brave boys! 


Can with F reemen, &c. 


9 Your 


146 MISCELLANEOUS PIECES. 
e bs 
| Your Fortunes and Lives, y | f 
Your Children and Wives, 
To defend, tis the time now or never : | 
Ikhen let each Volunteer 
| To the Drum-head repair 
King GOR O and O/d Encland for ever! 5 
= 5 Brave Boye! 
Ling GEORGE, &c. 


* - 
U 9 
* 
| a O 0 


Sung by Mr. Br ARD in the Entertainment of Apollo and Daphne. 


( 


I. 
"THE ſun from the Eaſt tips the mountains with gold; 
e meadows all ſpangled | with dew-drops behold ! 
Hear! the lark's early matin proclaims the new day, 


And the Horn's chearful ſummons rebukes our delay. 


HR U 8. 
With the ſports of the Field there's us pleaſure can ce, 
While j ocund we ff ellow the Hounds in full $608 25.1 


11 5 2 9 # 
= 4 — — | 4 5 a 


. 


Let the Drudge of the Town make Riches his ſport; 


— 


The Slave of the State hunt the ſmiles of a Court "h 
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No care and ambition our paſtime annoy,” 


But innocence ſtill gives a zeſt to our joy.. 


With the ports, &c. 


III. 


Mankind are all hunters in various degree; 

The Prieſt hunts a Living -the Lawyer a Fee, 
'T he Doctor a Patient---the Courtier a dents 

Though often, like us, he' $ flung-out i in che chace. 
1. 5 the ſports, Oc. 


The Git rents: A Plumb---while the Soldier hunts Fame, 
T he Poet a Dinner-the Patriot a Name 3 


And the practis d Coquette, tho ſhe ſeems to refuſe, | 


In ſpite of her airs, Aill her Lover purſues. 
with the ſhorts, Sc. 


Let 
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V. 
Let the Bold and the Buſy hunt Glory and Wealth; 
All the bleſſing we aſl: is the bleſſing of Health, 


With Hound and with Horn thro' the woodlands to roam, 

And, when tired abroad, find Contentment at home, 
With the ſports of the Field there's no pleaſure can vye, 
While jocund we follow our Hounds in full cry, 
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Sung by Mr. Brax at the Annual Meeting of the Preſident, Vice- 
P reſidents, Governors, Kc. of the 2 „ Hoſpital. 


5 1 oe 44 


: O rophies and Laurels I mean not to ſing, 

Of Prufſia's: brave Prince, or of Britain's good King: 
Here the Poor claim my ſong : then the art I'll diſplay, 

| How you all ſhall be gainers---by giving away. 5 

| Derry 4 


The cruſe of the widow, you very well know, 
The more it was emptied, the fuller did flow : E 
So here with your Purſe the like wonder you 11 find; 


The more you draw out, Rill---the more left behind. 
Derry anon: 
The Prodigal here without danger may ſpend; 


That ne' er can be laviſh'd, to Heaven we lend; RES 
: . AED And 
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And the Miſer his purſe-ſtrings may draw without pain, 
For what miſer won't give---when giving is Gain? 


„ 


Derry down. 


The Gameſter, who fits up whole days and whole nights, 
| 3 hazard his health and his fortune at . bite's 1 
Much more to advantage his Betts he may make, 


7 Here, ſet what he will, be will double his Stake. 
| Derry down. 


5 The Fair-one, whoſe heart the Four Aces controul, 
Who Rab for Sans prendre, and dreams of a Vole, 
Let her here ſend a tithe of her gains at Quadrille, 
And the ll ne'er want a friend---in victorious Spadille. 


N 


Let the Merchant, who trades « on te perilous 1. 
Come here, and inſure, if from loſs he d be free; : 
| A Policy here from all danger ſecures, 


For fafe is the Venture---which Heaven inſures. 
Derry 5 


The 
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The Stock-jobber too may ſubſcribe without fear, 
In a Fund which for ever a Premium muſt bear ; 


Where the Stock muſt Rill riſe, and where Scrip will prevail 
Tho' South-Sea, and India, and Ommium, ſhould _ 
Derry down, 


»The Churchman likewiſe his advantage may . 


And here oy a Living, in ſpite of the Law--- 
In Heaven, I mean; then, without any fear, 
Let him purchaſe away---here's no Simony here. 


Derry down. 


Ve Rakes, who the joys of Hymen diſclaim, 

And ſeek, in the ruin of Virtue, a fame; 

You may here boaſt a tramph conſiſtent with duty, 

And keep, without guilt, a wo of Beauty. 
Derry down. 


C Additional Stanza for the Annnal Feaſt 11 the Sons of the Clergy: 
1 Ditto for the Magdalen Hoſpital, 
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If from Charity then ſuch advantages flow, 
That you till gain the more---the more you beſtow ; 
Here's the place will afford you rich profit with eaſe : 
When the Baſon cbt round be as rich as you pleaſc. 


Derry down. 


Then a health to that *Patron, whoſe grandeur and ſtore 
Yicld aid and defence to the Sick. and the Poor 5 
Who no Courtier can flatter, no Patriot can blame : 
But, our Preſident's here---or I'd tell you his name. 


Derry down, 


* The late Duke of Devonſhire, 


B A * SY > A ID 


ON G, Roper in vain 
Strove Cic ley to gain, 
And that Something he wanted ſhe knew; 
Vet ſtill ſhe reply'd, | 
Firſt make me your Bride, 


or- wiſh I may dic if I do. 


Quoth Roger, Next Fair 
Il deck out your hair 

With a Top-knot, green, yellow, or blue. 
No Top-knot, pray, bring 
Without the Gold-Ring, 

Or- wiſh 1 may die if I do. 


Together 
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Together one day, 
When making of hay, 
Pretty Cis on a haycock he threw : 
| His hand did intrude ; 
She cry'd, Don't be rude, 
For-—I with 1 may die 1 G. 


But Roger ſtill preſt 
Her lips and her breaſt, 
Until kinder and kinder ſhe grew 5 
1 glance from her eye 
He ſaw give the lye 
To- I wiſh I may die if I do. 


He knew what it meant, 


Took looks for conſent; 
Then---a Fairing preſented to view, 
Which Cis ſo amaz'd, 
She ſigh'd while ſhe gaz'd--- 
Oh! I ſurely ſhall die---if Ido, What 
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What Lovers conceal 


No Muſe ſhould reveal; 


You muſt fancy then what did enſue : 
But ſhe no more cry'd, 
Firſt make me your Bride, 


Or---I wiſh I may die if I do. 


Ah! Roger | fas Cis, 
A Fairing like this 
Cannot fail a young Maid to ſubdue: 
| No Knot you need bring; 
Ne'er mind the Gold-Ring, 
For---I with I may die if I do. 


1 
e 


THEN Bacchus, jolly God, invites 


To revel in his ev'ning rites, 
In vain his altars I ſurround, 
Though with Burgundian incenſe crown'd : 
No charm has Wine without the Laſs ; 
"Tis Love gives reliſh to the Glaſs. 

T7 . 

Whilſt all around, with jocund glee, 
In brimmers toaſt their fav'rite She; 
Though ev'ry Nymph my lips proclaim, 
My heart ſtill whiſpers Chloe's name; 
And thus with me, by am' rous ſtealth, 


Still ev'ry glaſs is Chloe's health. 


r 
Occaſioned by Lady Pour RRET's Preſent of ſome ANTIQUE STA Tuxs 


to Oxford; the Streets whereof were fooliſhly ſaid to be paved 


with Jacobites. 


IF | Oxford's Stones, as Blaco writes, 
And Pirr afhrms, are Jacobites, 
'T hat bid the Court defiance 'S 
How muſt the danger now increaſe, 
When Stones are come from Rome and Greece, 


To form a grand alliance! 


Yet, ſprung from lands of Liberty, 
Theſe Stones can ſure no Tories be, 

Or friends to the Pretender ; 
And Pitr himſelf can ne'er deviſe, 
That 7/higgiſh Stones ſhould ever riſe 
Againſt our Faith's Defender. 


— — 


7 


is ſight, 


$ 


The Spaniel Blaco bays, 


A yelping Cur exalt his throat 
At Cynthia's filver ray 


FT have I heard, with clam'rous note, 


So, with the blaze of Learning's light, 


When You, O Kine, offend h 


BUTTERFLY w B E E. 
To PFL AVIA. 


VEE | Barks, ſee f that futt'ring Thing 


| Skim round yon flower with ſportive wing 
vet ne'er its ſweets explore; 
While, wiſer, the induſtrious Bee 
Extracts the honey from the tree, 
And hives the precious fore. 


So You, with coy, coquettiſh art, 
Play W round your Lover's heart, 
: Inſenſible and free: 
Love 8 balmy bleſſing would you y, 

No longer ſport a Butterfly, 


Dar ne the Bee. 


Dropt in Mr. GaRRIck 's Temple of Shakeſpeare. 


HILE here to Shakeſpeare* GARRICK pays 


His tributary thanks and praiſe 3 * 
Invokes the animated ſtone, 
T o make the Poet's mind his own 3 
That he each character may trace 

With humour, dignity, and grace; 

And mark, unerring mark, to men, 

The rich ereation of his Pen; 

Preferr' d a pray the marble God 


Methinks I fee, aſſenting, nod, 
. 


And, 


* The Statue of SHAKESPEARE, in the Temple dedicated to the Bard 


that able and ingenious Maſter, RovBILIAC. 


by Mr. GARRICK, 77 his delightful Garden at Hampton, 40as xs The work * 
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And, pointing to his laurell'd brow, 
Oy Half this Wreath to you I owe : 
© Loft to the Stage, and loſt to Fame ; 5 
40 Murder'd my Genes; ſcarce knawn my Name ; 
Sunk in oblivion and diſgrace 
c Among the common, ſcribbling race, : 
« Unnotic d long thy 9 Dakeſpeare lay, 
« To Dullneſs, and to Ti ime, a prey : 
« But now L riſe, I breathe, lies 
« In You---my Repreſentative 
e. Again the Hero's breaſt I fire, 
ce Again the tender figh inſpire ; 3 
« Each ſide, again, with laughter ſhake, 
5 And teach the villain-heart to quake; 


« All this, my Son [ again I do--- 
« I No, my Son "as Tis * and You. 


While thus the — 


A bluſh o'erſpreads the Suppliant's cheeks--- . 
5 „VVV 
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„ What [---Half this Wreath, Wit's mighty Chief ?-- 
«KO grant, he cries, one ſingle Leaf; 

© That far oerpays his bumble merit, 


Who's but the organ of thy ſpirit.” 


Phebus the gen'rous conteſt heard--- 
When thus the God addreſs'd the Bard: 


e ere take this Laurel from my brow, 5 


8 


On Him your mortal Wreath beſtow ;--- 


0 


„% Each matchleſs, each the Palm (hall bear, 


* 


* 


„In Heav'n the Bazp, on Earth the Prav's, 
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Doo, hunting on a day, 
5 Beheld where Cupid ſleeping lay, 


His Quiver by his head : 
One of his Darts ſhe ſtole away, 


And one of her 8 did cloſe convey _ 
Into the other J ſtead. 


When next the Aale through the e, 
In ſearch of prey, did wanton rove, 

_ Aurelia fair he ſpy d; 
Aurelia, who to Damon's pray r 

Diſdain' d to lend a tender ear, 


And Cupid s pow'r defy'd. 
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Soon 1 he ey' d the rebel Maid ; 
© Now know my power!“ enrag'd, he faid ; 
Then levell'd at her heart: 
Full to the head the ſhaft he drew ; 
But harmleſs to her breaſt it flew, 


For, lo !---'twas Diau's Dart. 


Exulting, then the Fair-one cry'd, 
« Fond Urchin, lay your Bow aſide; 
Four Quiver be unbound : 
cc Would you Aurelia's heart ſubdue, 
« Thy play-thing Arrows ne'er will do; 


“Bid Damon give the wound, 
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On the Death of the truly Patriot Prince, F REDERICK; who died 


March zo, 1751, aged 43. 


. \ — Jove, late revolving the late ol mankind, 


Mong 8 no traces of Virtue could "EP 
O'er - the iſland, indignant, he ſtretch d ſorth his rod; 
Earth trembled, and Ocean acknowledg” d the God.* 


Still provok'd by our crimes, Heaven's vengeance to ſhow, 


Ammon, graſping his bolts, aim'd at Britain the blow ; 


But pauſing----more dreadful, his wrath to evince, 


Threw thunder afide, and ſent Fate for the Prince. 


ts Alluding to the preceding Earthquakes, Feb. 8. and March 8, 1750. 


EXTEMPORE 071 bearing of Mr. Porz 8 Dearb. 
2 dead! huſh, huſh, Report, the ſland tous I 
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DEATH a» +» DOCTOR. 


»FFWWIXT Death and SchouzkRG, t'other day, 
A conteſt did arile ; 
Death ſwore his prize he'd bear away; 


The Doctor, Death defies. 


Enrag'd to hear his pow'r defy'd, 
— Death drew his keeneſt dart ; 
But wond'ring ſaw it glance aſide, 


And miſs the vital part. 


AN 


OCCASIONAL PROLOGUE, 


Spoken by Mr. PoWELL „ at the Opening of the Theatre-Royal in 
Covent-Garden, on Monday, Sept. 14, 1767. 


8 when the Merchant, to increaſe his ſtore, 


For dubious ſeas : advent'r rous quits the ſhore z 
Still anxious for his freight, he trembling ſees 
Rocks in each buoy, and tempeſts i in each breeze . 
The curling wave to mountain billows ſwells, 
And ev'ry cloud a fancied ſtorm foretells : 

Thus raſhly launch'd on this Theatric main, 
Our All on board, each phantom gives us pain 


The Catcall's note ſeems thunder in our ears, 


And ev'ry Hiſs a hurricane appears; 
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In Journal Squibs we lightning's blaſt ey, 


And meteors blaze in every Critic's eye. 


Spite of theſe terrors, ſtill ſome hopes we view, 

HFopes, ne'er can fail us---fince they're plac'd«--in you. 5 
Your Breath the gale, our voyage is ſecure, 

And ſafe the venture which your Smiles inſure ; 

Though weak his ſkill, th' advent'rer muſt ſucceed, 

Where Candour. tals th” fmadet for the quad; 

For Brentford's ſtate, two Kings could once ſuffice ; 

In our's, behold ! four Kings of Brentford riſe ; 

All ſmelling to one noſegay”s od'rous ſavour, 

The balmy noſegay of---the Public Favour. 

From hence alone, our royal fands we draw, 

Your pleaſure our ſupport, | your will our law. : 


While ſuch our Government, we hope you Tn own us; 


But ſhould we ever Tyrant prove-—dethrone us. 


1 5 Like 
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Like Brother Monarchs, who, to coax the nation, 


| Began their reign, with ſome fair Proclamation, 


We too ſhould talk at leaſt- of Reformation; 
Declare, that during our Imperial ſway, 
No Bard ſhall mourn his long-negledted Play; 


But then the Play muſt have ſome wit,  fome ſpirit, 


And We allow” d fole umpires of i its merit. 


- Ba chk Euer Sages of the judging pit, . 


arts KA eee, MA os vhs A 3 
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Whoſe taſte i is too refin d for modern wit, 


From Rome's great Theatre | we'll cull the piece, 


And plant, on Britain's Stage, the flow'rs of Greece. 


If fome there are, our Britiſh Bards can pleaſe, 


Who taſte the ancient wit of ancient days, 


Be our's to fave, from FN ime 8 s devouring womb,. 


Their 1 and ſnatch their laurels from the tomb. 


For you, ye Fair, who Grightlier 138 may . 
Where Muſic decks in all her airs the Muſe, 


Gay 


MISCELLANEOUS PIECES. 171 


Gay Opera ſhall all its n dilpents, 
Yet boaſt no tue triumph over Senſe ; 
The nobler Bard ſhall ſtill aſſert his right, 


Nor HANDEL rob a SHAKESPEARE of his night. 


To greet their „ a bieten of oi lies, 
Here all the Gods of Pantomine ſhall riſe : 
Yet midſt the pomp and magic of machines, 
Home plot may mark the meaning of our Scenes ; ; 
Scenes which were held, in good King Ricn's days, 
e, no n to Plays. cnt 


if terms like theſe your ſuffrage can engage 
To fix our. mimic Empire of the Stage ; ; 
Confirm our title in your fair opinions, 


And croud each night to people our Dominions. 
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On converting the Chapel to a Kitchen, at the Seat of the Lord 


DoNxRRA VIE, called The Grove, in Hertfordſpire. 
Y Ovid, among other wonders, we re told 
What chanc d to Philemon and Baucis of old „ 
How | their Cot to a Temple was conjur d by Jovue, | 


So a Chapel was chang'd to a Kitchen at Grove. 


'T he Lord of _- Manſion moſt rightly conceiting, 
His gueſts lov” d good pray” rs much lefs than good eating 5 


And poſſeſs d by the Devil, as ſome folks will tell ye, 
What was meant for the ſoul, he alkgn d, to the belly. 


The word was ſcarce giv 'n---when down dropp d the Clock, 
And ſtrait was ſoers fix di in the form of a Jack; 
And, ſhameful to tell 4 Pulpit, Benches, and Pews, 


|  Form'd Cupboards and Shelves, for Plates, Saucepans, and 


Stews, 5 | | Pray r- 
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pray r- books turn'd into Platters ; ; nor think ita fable, 
A Dreſſer ſprung out of the Eodiaunion auble- J 

Which, inſtead of the ufual repaſt, Bread and Wine, 
Is ſtor d with rich Soups, and good Eugliſo Sirloin. 


No fire, but what pure devotion could raife, 

Till now, had been known in this T emple to blaze: 

But, good Lord! how the neighbours around did admire, 
When a Chimney roſe up in the room of a Spire ! 


For a Jew many people the Maſter miſtook, 
Whoſe Levites were Scullions, his ligh-Prieſt a Cook 
And thought he deſign d our religion to alter, 


* 4 


When they ſaw the Burnt-Offering ſmoke at che Altar. 


The Bell's ſolemn "OY that was heard far and ny; 
And oft rouz d the Chaplain Ale to pray r, 
No more to good Sermons now ſummons the Sinner, 


But Mi rings in the Country to Dinner. 
When 


8 * - „ 1 
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. Wis 5. good Lord the Biſhop had heard the ſtrange ſtory, 
How the place was profan'd, that was built to G--'s glory; 

Full of zeal he eried out, * Oh, how iimpious the deed, 
To cram Chriſtians with inſtead of the Creed 4 


T hen away to the Give hied the Church' 8 Protedor, 
Reſolving to give his Lay-brother A Lecture; ; 
But he ſcarce had begun, when he law, plac'd before em, 


A Haunch piping hot from the Sanctum Sanforum. 


«© » Troth 1. quoth he, © I find no great fin in the plan, 
„What was uſeleſs to God to make uſeful to Man : 
"8 Beſides, tis a true Chriſtian TIER we.read, 


cc The Poor and the Hungry with ood things to feed. 5 


Then again on the walls he beſtow d beben Tr 

But reſery d the full rights of a free Viſitation : IN; 

T hus, tis ſtill the Lord's Houke---only varied the b 
Now, there's Meat without Grace here was Grace with- 


out Meat. 
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On the Duke of CuMBERLAND's Victory at Culloden, in the Year 1 746. 


8 his worm; caten volumes old Time tumbled o'er, 


To review the great actions chat happen d of yore 3 
When the names of young Ammon and Ceſar he ” 

He to one oppos d CHURCHILL---t0 th' other Nass au; 

F ben faid, with a ſigh, « What! has Britain no gel ? 
5 With theſe muſt her long race of Heroes have end = 

When ſtrait a loud blaſt on her Trumpet Fame blew, 
Which fo long had been filent, the ſound he ſcarce hs; : 

But ſoon in his ſight the fiſt Goddeſs appear „ 
And, half out of breath, ery d—4 News, News! have 

« you heard! 1 : 
92 1 yet have one Hero to add to your ſtore, 


6c Brave WiLLra Has conquer 'd---Rebellion' 5 nb more.” 


Well pleas'd, in his annals Time ſet down the name, 


Made the record authentic,---and gave it to Fame. 


Inſeribed on a Monnment called The Tomb of Cart, in the Garden of 
the late Joun Ricn, Eſy. at Cowley, in Middleſex ; whereon three 
beautiful Boys are covering a funeral Urn with a Veil of Flowers. 


HY, buſy Boys, why Ws entwine 


The flowery veil around this ſhrine? 
| = if, for halcyon days like theſe, | 


The fight to ſolemn were to Pleaſe: | : 
Miſtaken Boys, what fight 8 fo fair-— : 


| To mortals, as the Tomb of Care + 4 
Here let the gloomy T. yrant lie; ; 

His urn an altar ſhall apply, 

Sacred to Baſe, and ſocial Mirth; 

For Care 8 deceaſe---ix Plegfure 8 birch. 


THE 


DL FL TAP H 


(In Letters of Braſs, inſerted by a female Figure repreſenting Hiftory } on a 
Marble Pyramid of the Monument of JOHN, Duke of ARGYLE. 


2 behold, if Patriot Worth be dear, 


A ſhrine that claims thy tributary tear! 
Silent that tongue admiring Senates heard, 
Nerveleſs that arm oppoſing Legions fear dl 
Nor ef O Camel! thine the pow'r to pleaſe, 
And give to Grandeur all the grace of Faſe, 
Long, from thy life, let kindred Heroes trace 
Arts which ennoble ſtill the nobleſt race. 


Others may owe their future fame to Me; 


I borrow immortality from Thee. 


Aa P. WMTRHRAD. 


Weſtminſter Abbey. 


. 


8 S 


„ 


On the Name, P. WIT ERH PA D, ſubſcribed to the above Inſcription, 


being removed thence ſome time after the Monument was erected. 


LF” the Tombs as pale Envy was hov'ring around, 


= The Manes of each hallow'd Hero to wound; 
On AxcyLE's, when ſhe ſaw only Truth was rleted 
Of film, whom-alive the micÞ mortally hates, 

And finding the record adopted by Fae, 


In revenge to the Poet---ſhe gnaw'd out his name. 
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To the Memory of Mrs. PRI TCHAR D, who died Auguſt, 176r, aged 57. 


H*- Comic vein had ev'ry charm to pleaſe ; 
Twas WVature's dictates breath'd with Nature's eaſe: 
E'en when her pow rs ſuſtain d the Tragic load, 

PF ull, clear, and Juſt, thi harmonious accents "RE d; 
6 And the big paſſions of her feeling heart 

Burſt freely forth, and ſham' d the Mimic Art. 
5 Oft « on the ſcene, with colours: mat: her OWN, 

She painted vice, and taught us what to ſhun. 

One virtuous track her real life purſu d, 

-Þ hat nobler part was uniformly good; 

Each duty there to fuch perfection wrought, 

That, if the precepts fail d, th' example taught. 


Weſtminſter Abbey. 
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Free were her pinions, unreſtrain' d her rage: : 


And pour d the precept poignant to the heart, 
Till dire Dominion ſtretch d her lawleſs ſway, 
And Arhens' ſons were deſtin'd to obey : 


: And Tyrants quaſh d the ſcene they fear” d to view: 
Fair Freedom s voice no more was heard to charm, 


Or Liberty the Attic audience warm. 


To Mr. BROOKE, on the Refuſal of a Licence to his Play of Guſtauus Vaſe, 


Wi Athens glory din her eber race, 


And Science flouriſh d round her fav'rite place, 


*. he Muſe unfetter d trod the Grecian Stage; ; 


Bold ad ſecure ſhe : aim 'd the pointed dart, 


T hen firſt the Stage a Licens'd Bondage knew, 


Then 
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Then fled cher Muſe, indignant, from tlie , 


Nor deign'd to dwell whers Freedomi was: no more : 
Vain then, alas | ſhe ſought Brirannie's iſle, 
Charm'd with her voice, and cheer'd us with her ſmile. 
It Gallic laws her gen' rous flight reſtrain, 

And bind her captive with th' ignoble chain 1 
| Bold and unlicens'd, in EL1Z4” 5 days, 
Free flow'd her numbers, flouriſh' d fair her bays; 
O' er Britain's Stage majeſtic, unconfin'd, 
| She tun' d her Patriot leſſons to mankind; 
For mighty Heroes ranſack'd ev'ry age, 


Then beam'd them glorious in her SHaxesPEARE's page. 


SHAKESPEARE 'S no more |---loſt was the Poet's name 
Till T hou, my friend, my genius, ſprung to Fame ; 
: Lur' d by his laurel J never- fading bloom, 

You boldly ſnatch'd the trophy from his tomb, 
Taught the declining Muſe again to ſoar. 


And to Britannia gave one Poet more. 2 


Pleas'd, 
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| Plear'd, in thy liys we ſee Guirdvos lives! | 
But, O GusTavus ! if thou can'ſt, forgive. 
Britons, more ſavage than the tyrant Dane, 


Beneath whoſe yoke you drew the galling chain, 


Degen' rate Britons, by thy worth diſmay d, 
Prophane thy glories, and proſcribe thy ſhade 


SONG. 
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8 GRANVILLE” s ſoft number tune Myra” 8 juſt praiſe, ; 


And Chloe ſhines lovely i in Por” 8 ſweet lays; „ 
_ wou'd Daphne but mile, diete example I'd follow, 


And, as the looks like 2 enus, T d ling like Apollo: a 


But, alas! while no ſmiles from the Fair-one inſpire, 


How languid my ſtrains, and how tuneleſs my lyre! 


Go, Zephyrs, ſalute in ſoft accents her car, 
And tell how I tanguiſh, ſigh, pine, and deſpair 3 ; 
In gentleſt murmurs my paſſion commend, 
But whiſper it ſoftly, for fear you offend : 
For ſure, 0 ” Winds, you may tell her my pain; 


"Tis Strephon' 8 to { uffer, but not to complain, 


Wherever I go, or whatever I do, 


Still ſomething preſents the fair Nymph to my view. 
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If I VR the garden, the garden ſtill ſhows 
Me her neck in the lily, her lip i in the roſe : 
But with her neither lily nor ble can compare; * 


Far ſweeter” s her lip, and her boſom 1 more fair. 


If, to vent my fond anguiſh, I ſteal to the grove, 

The ſpring there preſents the freſh bloom of my Love; 3 

The nightingale too, with impertinent noiſe, 

Pours forth her ſweet ſtrains i in my Syren' s ſweet voice : 
Thus the grove and its muſic her i image ſtill brings; ; 

F or, like ſpring ſhe looks fair, like the nightingale ſings, 


| It, ſkiing the groves, I fly to oh court, 

Where beauty and ſplendor united reſort, 

Some glimpſe of my Fair in each charmer I ſpy, 

1 wonD's fair form, or in Baupenzr's bright eye; 
But, alas! what wou'd Bxupznzr or RID appear? 


'Unheeded they'd paſs, were my Daphne but there, 
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If to books I retire, to drown my fond pain, ; 
And dwell over Honack, or Ov1D's ſweet ſtrain ; 
In Lydia, or Chloe, my Daphne I find 
But Chloe was courteous, and Lydia was kind : 
Like Lydia, or Chloe, wou'd Daphne but prove, 
Like Horace, or Ovid, I'd ſing and I'd love. 


| : T 0 
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© | 5 SCHOMBERG e. Death, ee I your Patient will 


« have: 
0 Death replied SCHOMBERG, ce My Patient Tl fave.” 
| Then Death ſeie d his arrow, the Doctor his pen, 

And each wound the one Save, t other heal di it again; 5 
Till Death f ſwore he never had met bach defiance, 

gince he and the College had been in alliance. 
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Page 179, line 2; — For 1761, 
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I. HE Works of ANDREW MARVETTL, Eſq; Poetical, Con- 
troverſial, and Political; containing many Original Letters, 
Poems, and Tracts, never before printed. 


* 


With a New LIFE of the AUTHOR, = 
CAPT. EDWARD THOMPSON. 
In Three Volumes, Quarto, Price Three Guineas. 


N The ConsTITUTION of ExcLAxp; or, An Account of 
the ENGLISH GoveRNMENT ; in which it is compared with 


the Republican Form of Government, and occaſionally with other 
Monarchies in Europe. 


By . L. pz EO LME, Advocate, Citizen of n 
e Royal Octavo, Price Ten Shillings and Sixpence. 


III. The BRITIS R CHRONOLOGIST ; comprehending every ma- 
terial Occurrence, Eccleſiaſtical; Civil, or Mititary, relative to 
ENGLAND and WAL ES, from the Invasion of the RoMANs to 
the Preſent Time: Interſperſed with Proceſſions at Coronations, 
Inſtalments of the Military Honours,” Marriages, Funerals of Sove- 


reigns, 


BOOKS publiſhed by G. KEARSLEY and J. RIDLEV. 


reigns, &c. &c. Alſo, The Valuation of ſuppreſſed Religious Foun- 
dations at the Reformation; the Introduction and Growth of Taxes, 
and Increaſe of the National Debt; together with the Price of Grain 


and Proviſion at different Periods.— To which is added, An INDEX 
to the Whole. 


In Three Volumes, Octavo, Price One Guinea. 


IV. ADDITIONS to the Works of ALEXANDER Pop, Eſq; 
together with many Original Poems, and Letters of Conmunrery 5 
1 Writers, never before publiſhed. 12 e — 


Two Volumes, ſmall Odgavo, Price Seven Shillings. 


